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Now I Lay Me Down to Smoke by ’R” 

Sequestered one winter in a remote region of Michigan's Upper Peninsula, 

the Connoisseur had his eyes opened to the power of genuine prayer. That 

experience, coupled witha fev hits off the indigenous ditchweed, gave him 
feeling that nourishes his spirit to this day . 


Tales from the Criminal Law Reporter by Pat Bishop 
A compendium of some of the most intriguing, provoking and downright bi- 
zarre criminal cases ever dragged before an appeals court. To wit: the nun who 
smoked pot to ease the pain of her multiple sclerosis fhe dope was grown by 
her church); the hooker who served as her own daughter's pimp; and the cops 
who bribed a five-year-old boy to rat on his parents. Join the fun as s HIGH 
‘Times catches American jurisprudence with its pants down . 


Big Jack and the Unnamed Tribe, Part I by Ted Mann 
‘They were sending him back. Exiling him from the donnish confines of his 
anthropology seminars and professor's study to the teeming jungles that lay east 
‘of Betedor oad emack-dab i the middle o€ headahinlane country in soe oF 
his tenure. They were sending him back because he'd become a shit. A onetime 
Golden Boy presently enduring a drinking problem, a busted marrage and a 
terminal case of the has-beens. Maybe things would be better with the Jivaros. 
Humorous fiction from the creator of Johnny Bob........+.+-0+005 


Making Hash the Old-Fashioned Way by Edwin Franklin 

“Americans have tried to extract the resin from marijuana plants by using 
boiling techniques, chemical techniques and other tortures, but they are often 
more trouble than they are worth. Instead, I use the old- world method of 
traditional hashmaking." So states the Unknown Hashmaker as he reveals his 
secret of converting worthless leaf into hashish, using the techniques of the 
ancient Moroccan Pockets Oe anor niacin rs 
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Interview: EdRosenthal 
32 by Larry Sloman 
‘and George Barkin 


Finally, an in-depth discussion 
with the man wholiterally wrote 
the book on marijuana cultiva- 
tion. With over four million cop- 
ies sold, Ed Rosenthal’s Mari- 
juana Growers Guide has be- 
‘come the bible of seasoned and 
budding horticulturalists alike. 
This month Ed adds to the stock 
of canonical information, gener- 
ously sharing the experiences, 
opinions and insights of an inde- 
fatigable cannabis researcher. 


The Secret Scrapbooks 
4 af Stave Cooper, 
1° Photographer 
Who put bite aia inthe 


crate of bananas that weren't 
really bananas, but condoms 
filled with cocaine? Where did 
the one-hundred-year-old bottle 
of Vin Mariani coca wine disap- 
pear to, and was it really poison- 
ous? Why did the guy with the 
suitcase full of LSD always spray 
you with his spit when he talked? 
HIGH TIMES takes you behind 
the scenes of some of its most 
memorable visual effects, along 
with a two-ton Centerfold. 


Hardcore California 
6 Charting the course of 

West Coast new-wave 
music from 1977 to the pres- 
ent, the authors of this month's 
special "Sounds" section vivid- 
y convey the cultural milieu 
that spawned such bands as 
the Damned, X, Fear and the 
Screamers. All-night orgies of 
sex, booze and adolescent frus- 
tration at the Canterbury; anti- 
parties at the Plungers’ place; 
slam dancing at the Masque— 
and you thought L.A. was laid 
back. 
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For Battle Against Body Fatigue! 


Fast pickup when your tired or drowsy, or want to loose a 
few pounds. The Fast Ones are the most effective 
combination of Mental Alertness Aids available without a 
Prescription. Highe ig Mental Alertness 
Aids available i strengths! 


NEW TAMPER _ 
RESISTANT PAI 


NOT 
FOR 
SMB RESALE 13 


FREE BROCHURE Call 1-800-647-0792 
or 219-931-7821 or Send $5.00 for 
Physical Identification Samples! 


‘TAKE AS DIRECTED 


RUSH ORDER TO:VPI. eP.0. BOY Tadde HAMMOND, nN woe 


4 Product Number Name - 
q Size 1000's Address E 
© oat 100’s City State Zip tT 
7 Quantity Telephone ( ————— 
@ Sub-total ________________ Or Charge — LOVISA OO) MasterCard g 
§ Shipping: Add 5% Acct. # Exp. | 
§ Total Payment Signature 


1 
MANY MORE PRODUCTS TO CHOOSE FROM. WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG om all 
~ ORDER NOW! No waiting. 


We are the source that's reliable! 
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HOME GROWERS 


Are you willing to invest 
an ounce of energy 

to save 50 - 70% of your 

trimming and manicuring 

time? 


* Revolutionary new machine trims 
secondary leaves and stems from buds 
Cuts down on expensive, monotonous labor 
* Heavy duty construction — built to last 
© Stainless steel cutting edges 
Send $129.95, Cashier's Check or Money Order only, payable to: 
“Vegetable Trimmer Corp.”, P.O. Box 3351231, Los Angeles, California, 


90055. Be sure to include your mailing address and $10 postage and 
\tranating, Hawail residents $5 extra. Please allow6 - 8 weeks for delivery. 


[Now There’s Vestia! ] 


You could have cultivated two crops since November 
with the amazing VESTIA indoor growing center. 


Vestia. .. 
The Ultimate 
Cultivation 
Facility. 


You could have cultivated two crops since 
ovember with the amazing VESTIA indoor 
growing center 

* Attractive compact design provides 
2 costefficient and. low-maintenance 
tect 

* fo buthy or complex components — 
lug it in and walk aay. 

* You get dense and symmetrical 
foliage from this state-of-the-art 


appliance. 
+ Reflective interior uses light 
efficiently while reducing direct gare. 


‘Humidity, temperature, irrigation, 
‘and onloff "suiteh' are all. controlled 
‘automaticaly. 

‘Hydroponics is no longer complicated 
wath Vesta, 
Priced at $1175. You could pay leas — 
but i's not the Vesti, Money back if not 
completely satisfied 


FOR FREE BROCHURE WRITE TO: 
FUNCTIONAL TECHNOLOGIES HFS. CO. 
6121 5.W, Maines Rd, * Portiand, OR 97219 


Phone (505) 26-2008 
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" Rainproof Ballast 
Sun Switch for 
greenhouse use 


Brand X 
Light Machine 
. Aqua Culture 
has one of the 
most functional 
reflectors 


OD> 


THE ULTIMATE GROWING SYSTEM 
FULLY AUTOMATED 


Modular Hydroponic Power unit includes: pump, 


Units, timer, growing and reservoir tray, 
pump and 5 water spigot attachment, plant 
units can run tor less food, starterblocks, hydroponic 
than $5.00.a month. growing booklet, pH test kit, and 


and all necessary hardware and 
plumbing 


Satellite unit houses a 
70-galion reservoir. 


Aqua Culture offers a complete 
plant food, especially formulated 
for hydroponic growing 


A. Solar Shuttle (6' track and 5’ hanging chain) ... cavesnetiecesss$ 88.00 

or more Solar Shuttles... “ea.” 85.00 if you pald less you got less! 
B. DayStar amp (1000-watt meiai halide ‘bulb, retiector, baliast’and 16'cord): 290.00 

tun Switch, an additional ‘i 25.00 5 

C. DayStar reflector : : 5000 Call or write for more information: 
D: Solar Shuttle, DayStar lamp and 24-hour timer |. ire sere G98. 00 
E, Hydroponic Power Unit ...........+ 3 oe 249.00 
F. Hydroponic Satellite Unit: 135.00 Agua Culture, one. 
G. Aqua Grow plant food, 25-ib. bag 30.00 ‘S 
H. Three Solar Shuttles & DayStar lamp, timers and six hydroponic units, i i 

se, Coley Shuts’ Diy P. yydrop 1,895.00 America’s tst Name in Indoor Growing Systems 


one Soar Shut, DaySar amp, timers and two hydroponic unit, 9. P.O, Box 26467, Tempe, Arizona 85282 
GTS OO. THY vache on'ca es chureae ¢ 3 743.00 (602) 966-6429 


ANORML Guy 
Editor: 
‘Congratulations on your news reports 
about “The Paraquat Panic of 1983," 
Hicu Times, Dec. '83, and “The 
Denny Raid,” Hic Times, Jan. '84. 
You're the only publication I know of 
‘that lays it on the line. When I read 
another magazine or the newspaper, 
Tonly read about how lucky we are to 
have a drug-enforcement agency like 
the one we've got. 

‘Apparently, our government and 
our law-enforcement agencies are so 
wrapped up in their antidrug bullshit 
that they're forgetting what this coun- 
try has stood for for more than 200 
years. Don't get me wrong, I love my 
country, but when a country fights 
that many years to give its people free- 
dom, rights and justice, and then cer- 
tain people whom we entrust to honor, 
obey and enforce the laws in our 
country don't give a damn about those 
rights or the people that they are sup- 
posed to protect, I'd say we have the 
wrong people working for us. 

How can somebody paraquat an 
area full of innocent people, or invade 
their property like common thieves 
and threaten to shoot them for just 
standing on their own property, and 
then turn around and say this is your 
tax dollars in action; we're doing this 
for your own good. Give some of 
these bastards a badge and they think 
they're God. 

Idon't have a job right now, but as. 
soon as I'm employed again NORML 
will be seeing my donation; and I urge 
every reader of HIGH Timgs to make a 
donation to NORML. Let's face it, 
when NORML is down to only a few 
people against all of them, we're in 
trouble. Don't think that it only hap- 
pens to the other guy, because they 
may be in your backyard next, and if 
NORML isn't around, who are you 
going to talk to about it—the guy 
wearing the badge in your backyard? 
—Robert M. Codling, Jr. 

Address withheld 


Pot Pays 
Editor: 


Ican't believe the government's 
reactionary obsession to stamp out 

marijuana in our lifetime. Uncle Sam 
can look the other way when tens of 


thousands die every year because of 


alcohol use and abuse, while unleash- 
ing his storm troopers to raid private 
property and trample on the Bill of 
Rights on the possibility that someone 
might be growing himself a little stash 
(see “Denny Raid,” Hich Times, 

Jan. 84). 

‘The money spent trying to wipe out 
the “drug counterculture” would be 
better invested in county extension. 
services that would help growers get 
a more potent product with higher 
yields. Revenues brought in through 
taxation of the legal herb would wipe 
out the federal deficit in short order 
and keep Ronnie in bombs. Being a 
head would be socially acceptable, 
and farmers near bankruptcy could 
use this cash crop to get back in the 
black. Not to mention the fact that 
prices would drop and quality would 
increase. 

Why does the government continue 
to overlook the social and financial 
aspects of a drug which is widely 
used and less hazardous than alcohol? 
It's time we all sent some money 
NORMLS way for some heavy-duty 
lobbying in D.C. I believe it's to every- 
one’s benefit that we take some action 
during this election year. A show of 
unity now may start a fire under some 
politicians to take action now, not 


fifteen years down the road. 
-HL. 
Hobart, Okia. 


Postmarked “Bellevue” 
Editor: 
I like smoking pot and I like looking 
at pictures that show other people 
smoking pot too. Who am I? 
—James Zwieg 
Peekskill, N.Y. 


When you say “Who am I?"—do you 
‘mean that rhetorically or what?—Ed. 


The Way They Were 


Editor: 
I must dissent with one reader's 
opinion that appeared in the Decem- 
ber's “Letters” section concerning cur- 
rent marijuana legislation. I personally 
feel that it is incorrect to assert that 

".. the potheads of the ‘60s were too 
spaced out” to have made any impact 
on today’s political system, and that 
“we have made very little progress” in 
making acceptable marijuana laws a 
reali 


To substantiate my opinion I offer 
/ continued on next page 


Humboldt's Survivors 


Editor: 
Here is a photo of some prize buds just before last season's harvest in Humboldt 
‘County. These babies were the lucky ones that made it through CAMP. Sure, the 
helicopters made us nervous, but not enough to pull early. And they even taste 
better than they look. 
—B.M.E 

‘Aspen, Colo. 
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|Get a Bigger 


Kick Out of HI-P! 


The Most Potent Stimulants & Diet Aids 
Available Without Prescription! 


© BLUE/CLEAR, GREEN/CLEAR, BLACK/CLEAR 
$8 per 100 « $40 per 1000 


© SPECKLED BARS 
20/20, White & Blue, White & Green 
$8 per 100+ $40 per 1000 


©MINI-CROSS, 41 Way, 2 Way 


$6 per 100 « $35 per 1000 


HEARTS Call or write 
$6 per 100+ $35 per 1000 for free brochure ee 
listing all our products. rt chsh 
TEAR DROPS va 
Bhia/Goid nea HEALTH INDUSTRIES INC. oes 
$6 per 100+ $35 per 1000 a petdlevetheacias geawey, 
o® SPECIAL LIMITED TIME ah = 
OFFER-100FREE = 
WITH ORDER OF 1000! INQUIRE ABOUT HI-P T-SHIRT OFFER. = 


‘or Fastest Service call: 516-488-2282 


Grower’s Guide 
Deluxe Edition 


By Mel Frank 
and Ed Rosenthal 


The Marijuana Grower's Guide Deluxe 
Edition is the single best book on marijuana 

cultivation in the world. Every conceivable senq 514.95 to 

detail on indoor and outdoor cultivation is Peoples Publishi 

delivered in a concrete, step-by-step Peoples Publishing ariel 
Gnalysis: enlivened by human.interest 0. Bor 16308 Whslees 
Stories based on hundreds ‘of carefully Columbus, Ohio 43216 eset 
Fesearched Interviews with master mari- C*!TOLLFREE1o00sseani6 ln 
juana farmers. Name. 


‘The book traces marijuana’s co-evolution Aaaress 
with humanity and explores the botany, iy, Ste. 6 
taxonomy, chemistry and folklore of this 

special weed. The cultivation and agro: 
nomy of marijuana are covered ina way that 
only gardening experts can offer. 

This textbook presents 50 color plates 
and over 150 black-and-white photos, 
drawings, maps, charts and graphs. 

Designed for easy use, the book has a 
2,000-entry index, complete bibliography 
and analytical table of contents. 


Amount of Order 
‘Ohio Res, Please Aad 
‘3.5% Sales Tax 


Ship. & Handling 


$2.00 


Total Amount 
Enclosed, 


Tadicate Type of Payment 


Money Oreer _(Donot mai! CASH) 
{B.Check Allow & weeks Oeivery) 
Please Send A Catalogue To: Dinca ave 


ee Caras 
Ns 066 ne Cara Expir 


City, State, Zip Signature 
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LETTERS 


/ continued from previous page 
these bits of information from the con- 
gressional record, “Analysis of laws 
governing marijuana," Jan. 20, 1970. 

‘According to Georgia state law 
at this time, a first offense of selling 
marijuana to a minor is punishable 
by ten years to life imprisonment. A 
second offense warrants a minimum. 
of ten years imprisonment or a max- 
imum sentence of death. 

An adult in Louisiana who sells any 
quantity of marijuana to a person less 
than twenty-one years of age could be 
legally put to death even if it was a 
first offense. Alabama, Illinois, Utah 
and Rhode Island had similarly outra- 
geous sentences for this “crime.” First- 
sale convictions, from ten years to life; 
and first-possession convictions, from 
five to forty years. Oh, and one impor- 
tant footnote, these drug sentences, 
once imposed, could not be abated by 
suspended sentencing, probation or 
parole. (If you got life, you got life.) 

‘When comparing current marijuana 
laws to those of just a little over a 
decade ago, we must admit that 
maybe those potheads weren't so 
burnt out after all. 

—Bycho 

Atkinson, N.H. 


Please Send Formula 


American activities of the DEA was 
excellent ("They're Selling Ergotamine 
Tartrate!” by Dean Latimer, HicH 
‘Times, Feb. '84). Recently I sent away 
for a CCC catalog and received it. It 

is a gold mine of drug intermediates 
with a ball and chain behind every 
order. Chemical No. 578 on their list is 
called 1-piperidinocyclohenanecarbon- 
itrile (say that ten times, fast) which is 
an immediate precursor to PCP. It is 
listed under Schedule II as a controlled 
chemical in Title 21 1308.131 of the 
federal code of regulations. 

I wonder if the Atomic Energy 
Commission will be placing ads for 
plutonium in Popular Science in the 
future. Then the Justice Department 
could bust hobbyists for attempting to 
build atomic bombs. The Justice De- 
partment would not only be handling 
Angel Dust, but atomic weapons, too. 
Sounds rather unstable to me. 

Tam not familiar with the LSD-25 
synthesis from ergotamine tartrate 


——$ 


using cyclohexanone and triethyl- 
amine that Hamadryad mentioned in 
Latimer's article. If you could send me 
the patent number, abstract number 
or journal reference number, it would 
be greatly appreciated. 
—Name suppressed 

Somewhere in New England 


Sorry about that Hamadryad acid 
formula. Evidently it never existed, 
except possibly in the head of author 
Latimer’ old kitchen-chemist buddy; al- 
though it would also be just like Latimer 
to have intentionally screwed up that 
formula in the process of transcribing it, 
so that nobody would be able to make 
acid, and get busted, and then blame 
him for tipping them to the recipe. You 
might have better luck following the 
DEA% own formula, as exhibited in this 
months “Flashes” column.—Ed. 


In Spite of It All 

Editor: 
Here's a photo of this year's crop, a 
Mexican /sativa cross. As you can see, 
our homegrown grew very well here 
in the Piedmont section of North 
Carolina, with the average plant 
height being six to ten feet. This year's 
drought conditions considerably 
thinned out the number of plants me 
and my buddy could bring in, and 
the aerial search and surveillance was 
quite a pain as well. So here's to next 
year's crop. 
—Name withheld 

Durham, N.C. 


/ continued on page 15 
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BaF 555 NM; WHILE | 
Dh FREQUENCY AT 
eg 
NCIES IS A 
21, TEGH-3 HYERID USES 


(GAT EQUIVALENT TO A 
OR SODIUM BULB. 


SIN SEASON FROM THE SAME PLANT. x x * 
WELCOME” TAE eee SCIENCE,. 


MODEL-2x shown 


A, As you can see we had to move. The 
% response to the TECH-s HvURID has forced 


us to triple the size of our Facilities ! 


Please allow 4 weeks for delivery. 
Paodace orders will be handled on a Ist come 
Ist serve basis. 1 YEAR GUARANTEE. 20 page User Manual 


included. Checks, allow an additional 3 weeks to clear. 


__each of the Models)! have checked off 


Please send mi 


[JmopEt-1 for Apartments (1 to3 Plants) $129.95 
MODEL~1X (fully automatic MODEL-1) $ 159. 95 
IMODEL~2 for the Greenhouse, Garage or Barn $ 199. 95 

[-MODEL—2x (fully automatic MODEL—2) $ 249. 95 


CREATIVE ELECTRONIC PRODUCTS, INC. 
11856 PARAMOUNT BLVD., DOWNEY, CA. 90241 
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HOW TO BUY THE MOST 
SUPERIOR HALIDE SYSTEM IN THE WORLD 


The process of choosing the right Halide 
system no longer has to be a game of 
Hide and Seek. For over four years we at 
Ram Enterprises have taken pride in pro- 
ducing the highest quality metal Halide 
indoor gardening systems. Each is com- 
plete with a full one year guarantee, not 


50007 =e 


to mention prices that m 
tion squirm 

Our systen exceed 

pass bulb and ballast m: 

turers’ codes. Each s 

th a 

Advance low-noise 


ke our competi- 


nd sur- 
nufa 

stem is 
ferson or 
ballast and 
capacitor, solidly mounted in a 
steel box uniquely designe 

to maintain the bal- 

last and capacitor 

at their optimum = 

running tempera- 


ture. We also use high-temperature 
triple-jacketed 600-volt wire 
absolute safety. And 
added feature 
bulb sockets of 5 
If you've been buying any- 
re else, you ¢ 


MS 1000 € 


BU coated $62.00 
MS 400 Syly 


for your 5.00 


-pressure sodium LU 1000 
nia $69.95 


sodium LU 400 


5.00. 


hepressure 


it to your: 
self to give us a call. You'll see 
that next to Ram Ente 
all other Halide manuf 
are still in the Dark Ages 
Specifications and Prices 
System A. 1000-watt 
j Super Halide Sylvania MS 
1000, clear or coated bulb, 
your choice of reflector (45 
ecommended) $199.00 
m B. 1000-watt 
pressure sodium LU 1000 
Sylvania bulb, your choice 
of reflector (45 in. recom- 
mended) $265.00 
Bulbs only 
MS 1000 BU cle 


line of accessories. 


The no-bullshit Halide specialists. 
Call 1-800-426- 


DER: Send cashiers 
or COD. 


to: 


i == 


ENTERPRISES div 


MR ucutins. ine 


}963 MAR LIGHTING, INC. 


order (send 


Sylvania $62.00 


: SS No Ouch!! 


saver think about nuclear war, ever really think about it sos you begin to visualize all those horrible things they're always 
gonna: like a to find your house demolished and your mom and dad lying in 

the living room with their skins turned and their heads swollen and black like burnt marshmallows? Sure 
Ou've thought of stuff like, that, ‘werall fell, here's one more tidbit of information to add to your dooms- 
\ day scenario. According to the July ‘83 edition of 

gee Nuclear Times, the federal government has only 

managed to stockpile 71,000 pounds of raw 

opium painkiller to be "used in case of a na- 

‘tional emergency" (read, "in case we go toe 

,, to toe in nuclear combat with the Com- 

mies"). Seventy-one thousand pounds of 

painkiller for a nation of over 240 mil- 


going to do him much good. Why not just 
give every survivor a Band-Aid anda moist 
towel? The fact is, our government realizes 
to whata pitifully low level we've allowed 
our opium reserves to dwindle (opium 
reserve-figures for 1968, the year the 
Russkies vomited all over Czechoslo- 
vakia, were 143,556—about double what 
they are now), and they've begun todosome- 
thing aboutit. Taking the stockpile out from 
under the jurisdiction of the Federal Emer- 
gency Agency (FEA) and placing it under 
the Department of Defense should help, 
as should upwardly revising the target 
goal to 130,000 pounds (which was 
reportedly done on guidance from the 
National Security Commission). 
While we applaud these efforts, we feel 
compelled to point out that more can be 
done. It is common knowledge that in 
addition to our raw opium reserves the govern- 
Ment has squirreled away some 700 pounds of 
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FLASHES 


From Polski with Love 


‘The poster shown to the right is the work of Marek 
Moskal, a graphic artist living in Gliwice, Poland. 
Marek wrote and told us that he came across a 
copy of HiGH Times recently and liked it very 
much. He submitted this illustration of a marijuana 
plant with its leaves bent into the Solidarity salute 
and asked that we print it. Marek, jest nasza 
prayjennoscia umiescic to w naszym zurnalv. Okay? 


VORTEX...DESIGNED FOR THE SERIOUS GROWER. 


12 MAYs4 


Hf you are going to grow plants 
‘at home, don't kid around, grow 
the best with a VORTEX Micro- 
‘Climate Gardening Chamber. 
\Light Duration, CO? enrich- 
ment, water and nutrient supply, 
‘temperature and humidity is 
‘completely programmable for 
maximum control of the intemal 
atmosphere. All you need do is 
fil. with water and nutrients once 
‘every 10 days, Plant growth is 
Gramatic-5 to 10 times faster 
than outdoor growth if Mother 
Nature was going to build an 
indoor garden she would copy 


© Endosed is a check or money 
‘order (Utah residents add 
54% sales tax} 

© VORTEX I @ 585.00 

COVORTEX ll @ 845.00 
All orders shipped FO.B. 


utmost in reflection and 


* Automatic CO: injection for 
maximum photosynthesis 

‘* Simple operation 

All hardware and wiring in- 
cluded, sets up in 45 minutes 

'» Comprehensive owners 
manual 

Energy efficient 

‘© Two sizes available: 
VORTEX 1 (4x4x7.5} 
VORTEX Il (6x6x7.5) 

‘© One full year warranty on 
all parts. 


P.O. BOX 1327 
‘SALT LAKE CITY, UTAH 
84110-1327 

PHONE (801} 261-0582 


“Price does nat include CO" tank or regulator. Avallable trom VORTEX or 


‘rentable from your focal welders supply. 


The (5) )i035 Bookstore 


How To Grow 
Marijuana indoors 
—Under Lights 

by Mt. Stevens 

Grow marijuana all year 
long under lights with the 


help of this photo-tled 
book. Simple instructions, 
from germinating seeds to 


the home grower have a 
successful crop, MTB/AT 
$5.95 


Cocaine, the Mystique and the Reality 
by loel L. Philips and Ronald D. Wynne, Ph.D. 

‘The most comprehensive book ever published on 
every aspect of cocaine, including the results of over 
100 interviews with users, dealers, smugglers and law. 
enforcement officials, HTB/20 $3.95 


Cannabis Alchemy: The Art 

‘of Modern Hashmaking Deluxe Edition 
by David Hoyle 

Turn that moldy old bag of ditchweed into some hi-test 
hashish by simply following the method outlined in this 
book: Waiten specifically for the laymar, with 
diagrams. HTB/13 $5.95. 


Book of the Month 

The Sinsemilla Technique 

by Kayo. 

Writer forthe curious as well asthe experienced, this 
technijue tll how fewer plants in smaller pots can 
yield more cannabis of higher quality. The book 
Includes photographs and illustrations. ITB/30 $11.95 


‘The Mushroom 
Cultivator 

by Paul Stats 

and lett Chilton 

For amateurs and 
professionals alike, 9 
practical guide to sowing 
mushrooms at home 
Excellent illustrations, and 
how to obtain the needed 
equipment and supplies, 
Stepp step Ofectons for 
‘every procedure for 
rowing the mushrooms of 
Your choice. 415 pas 
HB/37 $19.95 


Mail to: HiGH Times Bookstore, Box 1414, 
Ansonia Station, New York, NY 10023 


HTB/13. Cannabis Alchemy 


—_ HTB/18. .Snow Blind. 
HTB/19. . Pipe Dreams 


HTB/21. .MamaCoca. . 
HTB/23. . The Primo Plant. . 


—____ HTB/36. . Hydro-Story. . 


—~HTB/37. . The Mushroom Cultivator 
HTB/38. . Identify & Grow Psilocybin . " 
_—_—_ HTB//40. . Indoor Marijuana Cultivation. ......... $3.95 City. 

HTB/41. Grow Marijuana Indoors/Lights........ . $5.95 
HTB/42. . Indoor Marijuana Horticulture. % 


_—___ HTB/43.. . Narcotic Plants. 
HTB/44. . Licit & Illicit Drugs. 


HTB/14. . Cooking with Cannabis. . 


HTB/20. . Coke: Mystique & Reality. 


Cultivator’s Handbook of Marijuana 
by Bill Drake 

The most upto-date information forthe outdoor and 
Indoor marijuana cultivator, wth over 100 photo, 
raph, drawings, charts, maps and a special section on 
psychoactive tobacco, HTB/25 $10.95 


Licit & tlict Drugs 
by Edward M, Brecher 

‘The Consumers Union Repor on narcotics, stimulants, 
dopreseans, inhalants, hallucinogens and enatjusna 
including cafeine, nicotine and alcohol. HTB/$4 $8.95 


The Primo Plant 

by Mountain Gil 

Complete instructions for growing ine, organic 
sinsemilla manjuana. the seedless variety prized by 
connoisseurs forts exquisite high. HTB/23 $4.50 


Indoor Marijuana Horticulture 
by lorge Cervantes 

‘simple, yet complete, writen and pictorial descrip 
tion of basic gardening techniques used to:grow the 
largest quantity of dynamite marijuana indoors. 
8/42 $8.95. 


The Art and Science 

of Cooking with Cannabis 

by Adam Cotte 

More than ust another collection of maruana recipes, 
this book teaches the reader the nature of cannabs 
hhow combines with other foods and how iis best 
Saimted by the digestive ack. Aus fr anyone 


Serious about cooking with grass, HTBIIS $295 


Pipe Dreams 
by Don Rave 

{Aninside look atthe pleasures and hazards of eebase 
cocaine. HTBI9 $12.00 


How to Build a 

Bigger and Better Hydroponic Garden 
by bd Sherman 

How to make asuper-garden that wll row anything 
anywhere rom scrap materals. HTB27 $3.95 


Hydro-Story 

by Chatles€ Sherman and Hap Brenizer 

How to grow the easy way, get big yields from litle 
gardens in your backyard. pati, apartment, et. 
HTAI6 $3.95, 


= $5.95 
+ $2.95 
- $3.50 
- $12.00 
peaiiens| $3.95) 
pean seo $8.95 
$4.50 


HTB/25. .Cultivator’s Handbook of Marijuana. ... $10.95 
HTB/27. . Hydroponic Garden Building.......... $3.95 
HTB/30. . Sinsemilla Technique. 
HTB/32. . Growing for Growth. . 


$11.95 
- $7.95 Name 


How To Identify and 
Grow Psilocybin 
Mushrooms 

by ule stevens 

and Rh Gee 

This book tells how to 
identity psilocybin as well 
as how fo row them in 
your own home. Color 
Photographs make foran 
easytotollow and 
informative ook, HB/38 
$695 


Growing for Growth 

Grow the mos luxurious cannabis known t0 
tmanlearn the science of an Herbal Oasis, This atest 
intechnotogy can reap you a 33-3q-A. crop in only a 
Ssq-ft area, Great fr apariment dveliers. From seed 
tomatute plants in 45 days. HTBVS2 87.95 


Snow Blind 

by Robere Sabbag 

{An allout, nonstop. mind jolting journey through the 
‘aczling high-altitude world of an international 


‘cocaine smuggler, HTB/B $3.50 


‘Mama Coca 
by Antonsl 

Awellckocumented presentation of how wholesale 
dope movers and narcotics officials atively collaborate 
inthe international drug ade, HTB/21 $8.95, 


Narcotic Plants 
by Willam Emboden 

Allthats known by man of the world’s plants that 
possess mind-altering properties. With an extensive 
Color section, HTB/43 $8.95 


Indoor Marijuana 
Cultivation 

bby Murphy Stevens 
Simple directions anal 
accompanying photo: 
jraphs make this book 
follow, Learn the best 
methods of growing mar: 
tiuana indoors with i 
HTB/s0 $3.95, 


Please send me the books | have checked off. 
1am enclosing Cicheck Cimoney order 


Subtotal $. 


Sales tax NYS residents $. 


Add $1.75 shipping for each book $. 


Grand Total $. 


$4.95 
$19.95 Address 


$6.95 


State. Zip. 


$8.95 Prices subject to change without notification. 


- $8.95 Allow 6-8 weeks for delivery. New York residents please add applicable sales tax. 


= $8.95 Alaska, Hawaii, Canada & Foreign add $2.50 per book for postage and handling 


FLASHES 
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The DEAs Own LSD Recipe 


“I lost a few quarts of cold sweat reading the exposé of the DEA’s Operation Optimal in the Feb. ‘84 issue,” 
writes the anonymous soul who sent in these documents reproduced here. (See "They're Selling Ergotamine 
Tartrate!” by Dean Latimer.) This person came within a hairsbreadth of earning a federal "conspiracy" indict- 
ment in 1981, when he answered an ad in the Rolling Stone classifieds for a chemical company called "Georgia 
Lab Supply” in Decatur, Georgia. The DEA narcs running Georgia Lab sent his letter—asking about the neces- 
sary glassware and chemicals to make LSD-25—to their sting outfit in New Jersey, "Vara Scientific.” Vara's 
“proprietor,” DEA special agent Victor Pedalino (aka “Vinnie Portello”) sent him this cover letter and the at- 
tached chemicals list, with all the needments of lysergic acid diethylamide helpfully underlined, and the exact 
proportionate quantities of each, indicated in pencil. Luckily, the curious chemist lost interest in the project at 
that point—because if hed contact- 

ed these DEA spooks one more time, 
that would've been sufficient to gar- 
ner him a “conspiracy” indictment, 
whether or not he ever proceeded 
to make any dope. But he kept the 
DEA‘s recipe for future reference, 
and here it is for all the world to 
inspect. 


o-chloroanal ine 


faceronedicarboxylic Acid 


acetonseeate (250/190! 


p-chlore-bensyléinethy? 


chlorofors_/ 3504! 


Acetyl chlorite 


cloropyrisine 


etylanthrantiic Acid 


ante acta (oete~ 
Ghenplacryite #4) 


‘Diethylamine 765 


péethylene Glycol 


pieehyl ether [ety 


wae 2,5-Dimethoxytoluene 
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pariun Sulfate eae 


senzaidenyde Raa a oath 


woropropane HCL 


Benzene 10 7! 


penetite Acid 


pensoie Act 
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LETTERS 
/ continued from page 9 


Down on DEA 
Editor: 


Your article on the DEA’s Operation 
Optimal in your Feb. '84 issue 
[They're Selling Ergotamine Tar- 
trate!""] was a much-needed and well- 
written investigation into that organi- 
zation's modus operandi. It's tough to 
get the straight media to take on the 
DEA and the way it's run, because any 
attitude short of base spaniel fawning 
is considered “prodrug,” and no self- 
respecting news editor dares to be 
thought of in that way. Meanwhile, 
the DEA festers and grows more and 
more corrupt. The major reason for 
existence becomes ensuring its contin- 
uation as a bureaucratic organization, 
and not the proper enforcement of our 
nation’s drug laws. 

—Name and address withheld 


Legalize What? 
Editor: 
Regarding your article on boot ‘ludes 
in your Jan, '84 issue, I would, as a 
very experienced person on the Quaa- 
lude scene, like to add some insight. 
First of all, stop taking bootlegs! There 
has not been any tolerable boots since 
the middle of 1980. The raw metha- 
qualone shipped from Canada was 
last made into boots at that time, and 
those were the last of the "good boots.” 
‘The 'ludes manufactured from the 
methaqualone de Canada were manu- 
factured in Miami, 

Also, the presses in South America 
have stopped—not because they can't 
get European methaqualone, but be- 
cause of the coke trade. Not only is 
coke much more profitable (an under- 
statement) than Quaaludes, but the 
heavies in the cocaine business don't 
want ‘ludes around. They make peo- 
ple sloppy, and you can't have sloppy 
people working in any aspect of the 
coke trade. 

I would also like to have on record 
that I ingested one to three 300-milli- 
gram methaqualone tablets or cap- 
sules a day for five years, and when 
they were no longer available, I had 
no physical withdrawals. The people 
dropping dead from Quaaludes are 
taking boots, and they are usually 
mixing them with alcohol. Quaaludes 
do guarantee a psychological depen- 
dence for the daily user, but it is much 
nicer to be dependent on Quaaludes 
than something like Valium, Librium 


THIS BUG COULD DESTROY YOUR BUSINESS! 
Save it with THE PERSONAL 


PRIVACY PROTECTOR 


The Personal Privacy Protector: 
* Finds electronic bugs in just seconds 

* Even verifies an eavesdropping device 

* Is the same high quality used by professionals 


# Is ultra-miniaturized, pocket-sized, portable 
* Is usable anytime, anywhere 
* Allows you to perform a quick electronic “sweep” every time you enter a room 


PROTECT YOUR BUSINESS—PROTECT YOURSELF! 


Send $50.00 for a catalog and special report on how to protect yourselt 
WIRETAPPING. Also inquire about telephone privacy systems, bomb infared ni 


inst BUGGING and 
Viewers, bullet proot 


Anti-Bugging Anti-Wiretapping Corporation of America 


633 Third Ave., New York, NY 10017 (212) 682-4731 
Offices: Washington, Miami, Beverly Hills, Chicago, Houston, London, Paris 


STIMULANTS 


All the STRONGEST formulas 


e 
pry 
2290 capsules .. 75 Mg. PPA 
ese on_y $2.00 


” Plus Postage - No Checks Accepted 
FREE CATALOG - FAST SERVICE 


919-762-1531 


MASTERCARD - VISA - C.O.D. 
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WHEN THE 


WORLD’S BEST GROWERS 
NEED A COMPLETE 


SYSTEM FOR: 


* MULTIPLE FLOWERING of Orchids, 
* COMPACT BRANCHING 


of Roses, 


* ENHANCED BUDDING Opaque 
* ENRICHED LEAF SPREAD for Violets reese 
thru concentrating CO; for accelerated growth 
Crystal 
PYRAPONIC INDUSTRIES clear 
when on 
HAS IT ALL! 


PYRAPONIC “PERFECT BALANCE” GERMINATION KIT 
PYRAPONIC “PERFECT BALANCE” COMBINED SOIL AND NUTRIENTS 
PYRAPONIC “PERFECT BALANCE” LIVING LAMP SERIES 


hot air escapes 


cool air enters, 


INTENSITY FACTORS 
FERTILIZED SOIL = piys CAPACITY FACTORS 
1. Intensity factors (IF) are nutrients readily 


available to plants 


2. Capacity factors (CF) are nutrients locked 


Up in soil/tert. particles 


Soil test results show the intensity factor and 
the capacity factor as a total number. A test 
result could show very high total nutrients whit 


the plants are actually starving 


45 days trom seea 
‘gecmination to photo 
below 


*Cannabinols Profile and actual test results present 
Thesis entitled "Factors Controlling Resin Product 


Pyraponic “Perfect Balance 


LIGHT — HOW CAN 233 watts 


MAXIMIZE CO, NATURALLY 
be as efficient as 1000 watts? 


€0,—To increase €0, for enhanced 
plant growth, either 1, Seal the en- 
Vironment & pump it in, or 2. Speed 
tp the air flow surrounding the leat 

Temp.—233 watts of heat eneray 

from the 6 flourescent lamps plus 

1 incandescent bulb heats up and 

drys the air. As the HOT AIR RISES. 
out. COOL AIR is drawn in 


=> 
AES 


1. Plants always closer than 
3 inches from any 2 light 


INSIDE | OUTSIDE] Sources 
‘Air Speed | 15mph_|_Omph 2, Total ont reflection tron, 

% y top, bottom and sides of unit 
Humidity | 40% _1_100% 1 saturates top and bottom of 
nS oe ii all leaves. 


PYRAPONIC INDUSTRIES combines lightweight 

(1"e Ibs. per bushel) porous (100X more 

porous for root-oxygen exchange) SOIL that 

holds 20X its weight in H,0 with the nutrient 

formulae. Then tests for intensity factor (IF) and 

capacity factor (CF) for PERFECT BALANCE 
ACTUAL TEST RESULTS 


(Fy (GF) 
Na 73" wre | 
NOS g tee | 
TOTAL N 78" wea | 
Germination kit P 119" 1292 _| 
K 134" 20206 
Calum 53806 
Mg Sate 
Ph [meas Tie] 
“Available Unavailable 


CANNABINOID PROFILE OF MARIJUANA™ 

THC is the psychoactive ingredient of marijuana 
CBO and CBN determine how THC is metabolized 
HIGH THC __ psychoactivity is active, intense, 
LOW CBD — shorter 

LOW THC __ psychoactivty is less intense. 
HIGH CBD ~ longer lasting 

HIGH cBN — The older the plant. the more 


‘dopey’’ the effect 
THC THC increases with hign Phosphorus medium Nitrogen 
CD increases with nigh Phosphorus high Nitrogen 
[Orchids [Roses | Violets 
CBN irogen tow |_High | _ Mea. 
Phosphorus Wigh | High | High 
K-Potassium | Med tow | tow 


CAN YOU AFFORD NOT TO CALL US? 312 544-8008 

It you don't learn more about —_~Please Send Me: 

plant production than you ever + GERMINATION KIT ONLY 

knew before, we will pay you for * COMBINED SOIL 

the call AND NUTRIENTS ONLY 
PYRAPONIC INO., P.O. 80x 1071 * BOOKLET — “GROWING PLANTS 
MELROSE PARK, iL 60160 PYRAPONIMETRICLY’” $2.00 

ly conducted research for Masters 

ind Plant Growth", pertains to any plant. 


LETTERS 


or any other of those disgusting seda- 
tives or depressants. 

I say let's lift the ban on Quaaludes! 
Who are these scumbags taking away 
our rights? Ban the ban! 
—Anonymous 

Fort Lauderdale, Fla. 


Methaqualone provides a pretty good 
example of what law-enforcement types 
call “success” in drug-eradication efforts. 
Inearly 1983, according to the Up Front 
drug-information service in Miami, 
bootleg ‘ludes were very plentiful; at that 
time, as a result, 20 percent of all people 
seeking admittance to South Florida 
drug-therapy agencies reported “down- 
ers” (mainly boot ‘ludes) as the primary 
drug they were in trouble with, and 37 
percent of all entrants reported they did 
‘ludes at least once a month. By the 
autumn of 1983 only 4 percent of all 
entrance-seekers cited downers as their 
primary drug, and only 18 percent of all 
entrants had been doing ‘ludes regularly. 

Perhaps the main factor contributing 
to this dip in ‘lude statistics, suspects Up 
Front administrator Jim Hall, was the 
appearance of a lot of really poisonous 
boot ‘ludes on the street last summer. 
A lot of ‘tudes were turning out to be 
contaminated with orthotoluidine, a 
‘methaquaione precursor that causes 
painful liver and bladder troubles; this 
indicated forcefully that the Mob chem- 
ists making ‘ludes were using slipshod 
techniques, and people began to shun 
boots as word got around. Then a big 
batch came in which contained tetracy- 
cline along with the methaqualone, sug- 
gesting that the Mob chemists now were 
durnping veterinary antibiotics into their 
boots, just for filler. The results were so 
sick-making that by and by, virtually no 
one was prepared to take their chances 
on ‘ludes at all. 

If methaqualone weren't so illegal, 
of course, thered be no need for Mob 
chemists putting out poisonous versions 
of it. But as long as the police make the 
Mob necessary, they'll go on poisoning 
people, until people wise up and cease 
buying anonymous white pills. And thus 
law enforcement achieves a stunning 
triumph in drug eradication, at the mere 
cost of God knows how much permanent 
liver damage to how many folks.—Ed. 


Natural Earth 
Editor: 
T live next to Asilomar State Park 
and it has outlawed walking on the 


—————— 
natural sand dunes. They officially 
determined that our feet cause all of 
the erosion and damage in the sand 
dunes. The fact is that the state park 
is dominated by a multi-million-dollar 
nonprofit convention-center conces- 
sion. These buildings and their asphalt 
cover seventy percent of our public 
property. The only area which they 
have not built on yet is the sand dunes. 
They have been fighting the naturally 
drifting sand for twenty-five years. 
‘These dunes were originally mostly 
pure white sand before they started 
planting nonnative ice plants all 
over the dunes, 

Environmentalism was supposed to 
give all Americans the opportunity to 
walk on public property in its natural pera 
condition. The California state parks == ene’ 
have gone the other way. After they ig mee MN 
absorb the sand dunes into the corpo- 
ration there won't be any more natural 
earth to walk on. Most people in this 
community do not want any more 
state park wire fences. I saw some 
turkey get a one-year suspended 
sentence and twenty hours of work- 
release just because he was picking up 
twigs for a fire. I asked the ranger 
about this policy, because I walk 
on the sand dunes every day. 

SoI started a campaign to restore 
our right to walk on the natural earth 
of all public property. Write toa 
politician and tell them how you feel 
about walking on the natural earth 
in our state parks. 

—Michael Bogatirev 

Pacific Grove, Calif, 


STIMULANTS 


ALL PRODUCT STRENGTHS Call Toll Free 
D . E 


LISTED BELOW 800-221-1833 
IN NJ 201-838-5254 
PHARMACEUTICALS, INC. 
415 Macopin Road 


WE SHIP C.0.D. or 
‘West Milford, NJ 07480 


1 DRE60M 
2 nue 160 8 


PRE PAY: AND SAVE 
FREE SHIPPING. 
‘Two Thousand Minimum 
for free shipping. 
‘One bottle order add 


10 OK. 
1 ORE 200 
42, OBE 85/25 
13, 08e. 25/25 
14, 0825 


3 A-DAY DIET PLAN 


PRICE PER 100 
of 100 pills - $: 

Only 1 through 11 & 

available in bottle 


15 WEIGHT No MORE 


DISCOVER 


THE NEW WORLD OF INCENSE 


CANDY CENSE 
GOLDEN CENSE 
FLORIDA SNOW 
BOLIVAN ROCK 
PERUVAN FLAKE 


SEND FOR OUR CATALOG & 
2 GRAM SAMPLER TODAY 


Good luck!—Ed. 


Legal Aid 
Editor: 
May I take this opportunity to thank 
your publication for its fine monthly 


service feature, the Hic Times Legal 
Directory. As most of us who've had 
experience with our judicial system 
are well aware—especially those of 
us who've been involved in any drug- 
related litigation—"justice" is not some- 
thing dispensed by the courts, it's 
something that a good attorney can 
(hopefully) get for you. And there are 
a lot of shysters out there wholll just 
take your money and cut you a bad 
deal. With your listing of NORML- 
approved lawyers youre giving us all 
a chance for a fair shake. 


—Name and address withheld 


WRITE TODAY: 


ENCLOSE $5.00 (COVERS 
SHIPPING & HANDLING) 


24 HOUR PHONE 
419-874-5988 


Vita Life 


VITA LIFE, P.O. Box 500, Perrysburg, Ohio, 43551 
NOT INTENDED FOR ILLEGAL USE - VOID WHERE PROHIBITED NOW 
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GENERIC 
SUBSCRIPTION AD 


This is a no-frills generic subscription ad. It occupies the same 
space as fancier theme-oriented subscription ads but it saves 
the management of this magazine thousands of dollars that 
would have been wasted on motivational research, coke- 
numbed copywriters and temperamental designers, not to 
mention the ridiculous amount of money that those thieves 
charge for color separations these days. 

Further, since this is a generic subscription ad, it is designed 
to be compatible with any of the magazines that you have 
around your household. Thatis, at first glance, it is not evident 
which magazine you will receive when you fill out the coupon 
at the bottom of this page. In this case, it is not an oversight on 
the part of management. 

This generic subscription campaign pledges to match the 
claims of any other fancier, high-priced magazine subscription 
drives. Due to the financial considerations involved in this ad, 
this is not a one-time offer. 


0000°0000 


HIGH TIMES SUBSCRIPTIONS 
P.O. BOX 965, FARMINGDALE, NY 11735 


UNITED STATES CANADA & FOREIGN 
1 YEAR (12 ISSUES) $24.50 1 YEAR (12 ISSUES) $30.50 
2 YEARS (24 ISSUES) $44.50 2 YEARS (24 ISSUES) $56.00 


| have enclosed a check or money order. | understand that the 
generic magazine in question is HIGH TIMES magazine, but | promise 
not to tell 


Name 
Address 
City State Zip 


PLEASE PAY IN U.S. FUNDS —— ALLOW 6-8 WEEKS FOR DELIVERY. 


VIPs ON DRUGS 


SEE PAGE 21 


ie | HIGHWITNESS *F 
= NEWS ©. 
MAY'34 NO. 105 


BOLIVIAN COKE WAR STALLS; 
SILES REGIME IS SHAKY 


U.S. THREATENS TO AX ALL AID IF DRUG PROGRAM KEEPS FALTERING 


Lia P Ale) (Blo Lor via A 


Aone ATTEMPT BY 
the Reagan administration 
toshut down the supply of cocaine 
at its agricultural source here 
seems destined for difficult 
straits, if not outright failure. 
And USS. officials are beginning 
to complain publicly about the 
situation, perhaps in the hope 
that, even if they do not succeed 
in wiping out the coke trade, they 
may at least reap the residual po- 
litical benefit of being seen to 
have tried. 

After boycotting drug inter- 
diction in Bolivia during three 
and a half years of cocaine-cor- 
rupt military rule, the United 
States rejoined the drug war 
when the last in a series of juntas 
ceded power to left-wing demo- 
crat Hernan Siles Zuazo in Octo- 
ber 1982. Since then, U.S. per- 
sonnel have been flown in and 
grand plans launched to greatly 
curtail the illicit coca trade. 


President Hernan Siles Zuazo 


The strategy negotiated with the Siles 
government has been a surprisingly humane one. It calls for a 
combination of crop substitution and increased law enforcement 
to reduce coca-leaf production by about 95 percent. The remain- 
ing 5 percent would allow the Andean Indians of the region, who 
have depended upon coca leaves for nourishment and sustenance 
for centuries, to continue their traditional legal consumption. 

So far, though, coca production has actually risen under Siles, 
and most U.S.-planned programs have either proven fruitless, or 
have stalled before they could get under way. For instance, a 
U.S.-Bolivia agreement, signed in September ’83, authorized 


$14.4 million in aid to support substitution of other crops for coca 
in the Chapare region west of the city of Santa Cruz; but not a sin- 
gle dollar of it has been spent, simply because the central govern- 
ment in La Paz lacks control of the targeted area. The coca barons 
there are better armed and equipped than the “authorities,” and 
maintain the support of the local peasantry. 

‘The US. Drug Enforcement Administration (DEA), meanwhile, 
put up about $40,000 for an operation that ended in the arrest, in 
November, of two known coca traffickers in northern Beni De- 
partment. In that maneuver, Bolivian narcopolice also seized a tiny 
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amount of cocaine, twoairplanesandaranch 
of more than 13,000acres. About two weeks 
later the arrestees were sent back from La 
Paz to the town of Trinidad, in Beni, to be 
held in the custody of local officials. Within 
two more weeks they had been released, 
and their property, with the exception of the 
cocaine, had been returned. 

Orders soon went out from La Paz for 
them to be arrested again, but as of mid Jan- 
uary they had not been heard from, nor had 
the Beni prosecutor under whose authority 
they were released. It is widely believed 
here that $250,000 in bribes changed hands 
to spring these two. 

Therein lies the problem: The DEA pops 
for $40,000 to get these kingpins busted, 
but their organizations are able to spend 
more than six times that amount to induce 
sufficient corruption to put them back on 
the street. 

Even the US. plan to expend up to $75 
million over the next five years in a broad- 
based campaign against the illicit cocaine in- 
dustry is meaningless in a country where 
the estimated annual untaxable revenue 
from the drug is more than a billion dollars 
and the government reckons 200,000 peo- 
ple are employed in coca growing and pro- 
cessing. And while the cocaine business 
continues to thrive, the overall economy of 
Bolivia seems locked into a perpetual spiral 
of decline. The annual inflation rate is over 
300 percent, and there appear tobe nosources 
of revenue from which the government will 
ever be able to pay off its approximately $4 
billion in international debts. 

‘There is an oft-repeated anecdote which 
vividly reveals the absurd distortion of the 
Bolivian economy: 

Roberto Suarez is perhaps the most pow- 
erful and widely known of Bolivia's coca 
barons. His openhanded policies toward the 
Indians on his vast fincas in El Beni Depart- 
ment have gained him a reputation as a kind 
of folic hero, a virtual Robin Hood of cocaine. 
When the government of the corrupt gener- 
als who preceded Siles was becoming shaky, 
Suarez is said to have offered to assume the 
entire international debt himself—just to 
help out, you know. 

In this bizarre context, U.S. “diplomats” 
in La Paz have chosen to threaten Siles with 
a reduction of overall economic aid if Wash- 
ington-mandated antidrug programs are not 
quickly shown to be more successful. Ac- 
cording to Lee Peters of the U.S. State De- 
partment's Bolivia desk, “aid packages” ne- 
gotiated since Siles took office amount to 
about $200 million, including “narcotics” 
money. Nonetheless, an average “aid year,” 
he says, amounts to only $16 to $20 million— 
an amount that cannot begin to deal with the 
primary problem of strengthening and sta- 
bilizing the central government. 

And Siles’s security in office is anything 
butassured. (He may have been deposed by 
the time you read this.) Under attack from 
both the Left and Right, the last thing he 
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Bolivia's Chapare region is roughly outlined above by the shaded area that touches the 
departments of Santa Cruz, Cochabamba and Beni. Coca-growing areas, however, stretch 
along the mountain slopes all the way from Chile to northern Colombia. 


needs is a reduction, or even the threat of a 
reduction, in U.S. aid. Much of his most vo- 
cal opposition emanates from organized la- 
borand the pro-Cuban Left, who are holding 
hunger strikes to press for wage increases 
that wouldn't nearly keep pace with infla- 
tion. At the same time, the Confederation of 


“To really 
combat the cocaine 
traffic here you 
need at least 
$1 billion.” 


Private Businessmen opposes all pay raises 
and predicts “the possibility of civil war if 
measures are not taken to avoid street dem- 
onstrations and roadblocks.” 

The Congress, in December, officially 
condemned the administration's austerity 
measures—price increases, currency deval- 
uation, etc.—and that act produced the mass 


resignation of Siles’s cabinet. His refusal to 
accept 14 out of the 18 resignations drew 
another censure from Congress in January 
and raised speculation of still another Boliv- 
ian military coup. 

So Washington is demanding immediate 
action in its international drug war while Dr. 
Rafael Otazo, chairman of National Com- 
mittee for Struggle Against Narcotics Traf- 
fic, in La Paz, is telling the U.S. mission that 
“to really combat the cocaine traffic here 
you need at least $1 billion.” 

To most observers, US. policy-makers 
seem to have painted themselves into a cor- 
ner. Even if Bolivia had a billion dollars to 
fight the coke industry, it is doubtful that 
they could accomplish anything toward that 
end without first stabilizing the economy and 
establishing control of their own territory. 

And, in the absence of all-out U.S. support 
for Siles—with no strings attached—it is 
unlikely that he can long remain in office. If 
heis removed, there are likely to be only two 
possible courses for Bolivia: an effort by the 
revolutionary Left to seize power, followed 
by a civil war in which the cocaine industry 
will thrive; or another military coup by a co- 
terie of generals, under whose corrupt dicta- 
torship the cocaine industry will thrive. 
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* CELEBRITIES ON PARADE * 


BUSTED IN BARBADOS, PAUL 
CRAVES MARIJUANA DECRIM 


LO 


BENS (GucL) oA D 


bo) [see ETTHISSTRAIGHT!” 
rock 'n’ roll idol per- 
former Paul McCartney 
cheekily told a shocked contin- 
gent of reporters at Heathrow 
Airport in London, fresh from 
his latest narcotic-drug esca 
pade in the Caribbean: “I don’t 
think I'm setting an example to 
anyone. I'm just being my own 
self in my own time.” 
isbelieving press correspon- 
dents could discern no trace of 
remorse in the 41-year-old sing- 
er'scocky demeanor, clespite the 
drugs tragedy that had afflicted 
his family—Paul, Linda, 
Stella, Mary and James— 
ontheirrecentholiday in Barba- 
dos,apopular (anddrug-ridden) 
resort island not far from Flor- 
ida, USA. The famous ex-Bea- 
tle, a role model for teenagers 
the world over, had boughtsome 
marijuana on the beach there 
andtakenthe drugtohisswanky 
vacation villa, But a scandalized 
witness to the narcotics transac- 
tion “tipped” thepolice, andthey 
promptly raided the premises, 
seized the drug and arrested 
Paul and Linda. 

Paul’ attempt to obtain illicit 
drug “thrills” resulted in a dead- 
ly choice: either pay a $200 fine 
for possession of the stupefying 
ntraband, or stay 14 days in 
jail! The famous pop singer- 
composer quickly “coughed 
up” the fine, and flew back to 
England scot-free. 

Putting on a brave face for 
the British nondrug press at 
Heathrow, McCartney pre- 
tended tobe not the slightest bit 
ashamed. “Let's face it, this is 
something I like to do,” he even 
bragged—“having a drop of 
cannabis.” “Cannabis” is a 
Carnaby Street slang term for 
marijuana, pot, boo, gage, mug- 
gles, weed, Mary Jane, smoke, 
wacky-baccy, whatever. But it’s 
all the same thing!) 

Outraged and grief-stricken 
by Paul's pathological denial of 


his obviously shattering abuse- 
addiction problem, press rep- 
resentatives urged McCartney 
to at least think of his own chil- 
dren, and the pernicious effect 
his example of drug-seeking 
behavior sets for them. The un. 
repentant rock idol only snarled 
back: 


“All I ask is to be allowed, in from police custody in Barbados. 


Paul McCartney pauses to banter with reporters after his ae 


the privacy of my own room, 
like homosexuals, /o be al- 
lowed to do something which I 
reckon is not very harmful.” 
But nondrug-using govern- 
ment scientists, who know 
much, much more about the 
effects of pot than this self- 


EX-CONGRESSMAN CONFESSES 
TO FIVE-MONTH COKE BENDER 


admitted lifelong 41-year-old | $ AN 


FRANCISCO, 


CALIFORNIA 


millionaire abuser, report that 
disturbing new scientific evi-| FQ er. Joun Bunton 
servedthe interests ofSan 


dence shows that marijuana is 
harmful after all, and so there!_| Francisco's GoldenGatedistrict 


NEW HAVEN INVESTIGATES 
JUNKHEAD RIGHTS OFFICIAL 


NEW 


HAVEN CONNECTICUT 


JOLICE IN NEW HAVEN, CONNECTICUT, RECENTLY OPENED AN 
all-out investigation into charges that the head of the city’s 
Equal Opportunity Commission is a heroin addict. The charges 
were made by the EOC commissioner, Maurice Sykes, himself. 
“It's hell every day,” asserts Commissioner Sykes—speaking of 
every day since he owned up to his addiction and prompted this 
vengeful police investigation into every aspect of his personal and 
public life. 

Other city officials, such as mayoral aide Joseph Carbone, 
have commended Sykes for his “courage and guts” in confessing 
his five-year addiction problem and seeking treatment for it. In 
fact, when the other members of the Equal Opportunity Commis- 
sion convened to decide what to do about Sykes—and they could 
have fired him—they wound up giving him a resounding vote of 
confidence. 

No one has suggested that Sykes’s work for the city—monitor- 
ing complaints of discrimination in local housing and employment 
practices since last May—has been anything less than exemplary. 
Police detectives charge, nevertheless, that Sykes has somehow 
become a pernicious “role model” for “youth” now that he’s pub- 
licly admitted his addiction, sought treatment and described the 
ugliness and fear of being an addict. “It's a lonely life,” he says. “I 
was heading for self-destruction.” 


in Congress from 1975 to 1982, 
and spent thelast fivemonthsof 
his tenure there strung out on 
cocaine, he told “Good Morn- 
ing, America” recently. Athost 
David Hartman's prurient 
prodding, ex-Representative 
Burton fulsomely recreated the 
embarrassments and inconve- 
niences of his $100,000 binge 
on Capitol Hill ho-ho powder, 
noting in passing that the la- 
mentable episode transpired at 
the very same timeas Washing- 
ton whitewash artist Joe Cali- 
fano was conducting his leg- 
endary “investigation” into 
charges of doping and teenage- 
aide-fucking by elected offi- 
cials, Andalthough Califanodid 
manage to trot out a couple of 
notable teenage-aide-fuckers, 
he was unable to finger a single 
sitting congressional doper— 
even with Representative Bur- 
ton, for one, burning upthe ben- 
zoyimethylecognine like that, 
at the very same time. 
“Iguess in one way, Congr 
is not representative of the popu 
lation at large,” Representative 
Burton deadpanned to Hart- 
man, “because they found no 
drug addiction in Congress.” 
Drug-free Hartman allowed 
that that was a great mercy. 
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SCOPOLAMINE MICKEY 
FELLS GAMBLING JOHN 


ATLANTIC 


c1TyYy NEW 


JERSEY 


09) THE SAME OLD STORY—AGAI 
says a veteran New Jersey detective. 
“Man wants hooker, man takes hooker up- 
stairs, man goes to sleep, man loses all his 
money.” 

Inthis case, though, it wasn’t good, whole- 
some alcoholic coma, but the dreaded “twi- 
light sleep” of scopolamine that rendered 
the victim, a Michigan tourist at flashy Cae- 
sars Hotel/Casino, insensible to the rifling of 
his wallet and belongings. While the poor 
john twittered and squeaked in delirium, a 
hooker made off with $13,000 in cash and 
about $6,000 worth of jewelry. It was only 
the latest in a year-long series of “knockout 
drop” robberies, which the ladies of the eve- 
ning in this wide-open gambling town have 
apparently perfected. 

Scopolamine is a superb antihistamine, 
included in countless over-the-counter cold 


and allergy remedies, which in large doses 
promotes a type of “waking coma,” ideal for 
the purposes of thuggery and thievery. Found 
naturally in the henbane plant (Hyoscyamus 
niger), scopolamine has been used since 
time immemorial as a knockout potion: Sto- 
ries from the Arabian Nights, with their ori- 
gins in the pre Muhammadan Orient, speak 
of the use of henbane-infused potions called 
bhang by highwaymen and predatory har- 
lots. The drug has also been used by medi 
nal healers and visionary shamans, like Car- 
los Castaneda’s “Don Juan,” to promote 
anesthesia and “flying” trances. Untold 
thousands of Americans were dosed into in- 
sensibility on scopolamine (and its related 
“tropane belladonna alkaloids,” atropine 
and hyoscyamine) around the turn of the 
century, in popular butharebrained schemes 
to “cure” morphine addiction. 


In high doses, a person on scopolamine is 
flushed, feverish and exceedingly dehydrat- 
ed. The eyes are bright, the pupils are dilat- 
ed, and the subject sees and hears things 
that seem to have a concrete presence but 
aren't really there. The voice acquires a 
shrill, squeaky tone, and the subject typical- 
ly says the same thing over and over again. 

Ttwasin just sucha state that this unfortu- 
nate Michigan tourist, age 32, was found by 
friends in his room at Caesars, the prime 
gaming hell in town, When he recovered— 
fatal overdoses of scopolamine are nearly 
unheard-of in adults and treatment is quick 
and easy—he told police he had simply meta 
shapely, attractive young woman down- 
stairs in the bar, and invited her back to his 
room for a drink. The drinks were screw- 
drivers, and the pretty lady prepared them. 

“And that's about all he remembers,” says 
Capt. James Dooley of the special Casino 
Hotel Investigations Unit of the Atlantic 
City police. He told reporters that the drink- 
ing tumblers, vodka and orange juice were 
all being subjected to forensic analysis in the 
police laboratory, and it was expected that 
scopolamine traces would be found in them. 

“Scopolamine is available only by pre- 
scription,” a UPI wire story on this lamenta- 
ble incident claimed. UPI was wrong. Just 
look at the label on any over-the-counter 
seasickness remedy. 


by Mark Swain 


LEXINGTON, KENTUCKY 


'NDICTED AT LAST ON A FEW YARDS OF COKE- 

moving charges, plusa host of related crim- 
inal conspiracies involving numerous nota- 
ble high-society acquaintances, Lexington 
restaurateur John P. Lambert anticipates a 
speedy exoneration. “They've come up 
with a grand-jury indictment to justify the 
time and means they've spent on this thing,” 
Lambert says wearily of the federal govern- 
ment’s three-year investigation. “But the 
bottom line is based on suppositions and 
things that are untrue, and it won't hold up 
for a second in a court of law.” 

So much for the 59 counts of possession and 
distribution of cocaine which the feds laid on 
Lambert early this year, and the count of 
conspiracy to move the stuff, and the illegal- 
firearms charge. So much also for the alleged 
conspiracy to obstruct justice, the theft of 
government documents and the illegal dis- 
closure of secret grand-jury transcripts. 
John P. Lambert does not anticipate going 
to jail for any of this, any more than does his 
lifelong chum John Y. Brown, governor of 


Ex-Gov. John Y. Brown: not indic 


Kentucky until last year. U.S. attorney 
Louis DeFalaise says he can see no reason 
for indicting Brown for any of this scandal, 
and that clearly gives Lambert a good deal 
of confidence. 

When John Y. Brown was president of 


KENTUCKY ARISTOCRAT DENIES GUILT IN COKE CASE 


FORMER GOVERNOR BROWN NOT INDICTED IN DEEPENING SCANDAL 


Kentucky Fried Chicken, before he was 
governor, John P. Lambert held the entire 
South American franchise thereof. When 
Lambert bought the Lum’s Restaurant chain 
from Caesars World—the Vegas-Atlantic 
City gambling combine—he sold it to the 
governor for a song. The feds say Lambert 
moved “millions of dollars” in cold cash, on 
Brown's behalf, between Kentucky race- 
tracks and Nevada casinos—presumably to 
dispose of the governor's chronically phe- 
nomenal racetrack winnings, although it's 
very possible that, somehow, a heavy infu- 
sion of illicit cocadollars may have leaked 
into some of those interstate currency ship- 
ments. Brown and Lambert were coowners 
(with NFL superscrambler Paul Hornung) 
of a Cincinnati nightclub, the manager of 
which is currently in an Ohio slam on a coke 
conviction and a listed coconspirator in the 
present Kentucky indictment. Brown sold 
Lambert, for a pittance, the luxurious Ken- 
tucky home which cops raided last summer 
to discover coke, guns and highly confiden- 
tial, governor's-eyes-only police documents 
pertaining to the very investigation which 
led to the raid. And so on. (See “Investiga- 

/ continued on page 27 
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TEEN RUNNERS SERVE MOTOWN SMACK TRADE 


by Charles Winston-Levy 


Dies Row, M 1c H1IGAN 


APTER FIFTEEN-YEAR-OLDS WHO ARE 


ow Now Go! 

very experienced criminals,” reveals Detroit DEA su- 
pervisor Robert De Fauw. “The kids who were runners at twelve 
are now fifteen and working in supervisory positions.” 


CANNABIS MARCH HITS 
BIG APPLE THIS MONTH 


NEW YORK CITY 
HE WORLD CANNABIS 
March, scheduled for 5 

May in New York, is the Fifth 
Avenue Pot Parade Coalition's 
protest against the infamous 
United Nations Single Conven- 
tion on narcotics: the interna- 
tional agreement instigated by 
the United Statesin 1961—when 
this country had much more in- 
fluence with third-world nations 
than it does now. 

The problem with the Single 
Convention is that it binds all of 
the 110 signatory countries to 
the maintenance of strict laws 
against the possession or traf- 
ficking of any cannabis prod- 
uct. Obviously, a large number 
of these nations pay mere lip 
service to these laws—or en- 
force them only against those 
individuals who fail to pay the 
proper bribes—but the conven- 
tion stands as a barrier to any 
country’s repeal of the mari- 
juana prohibition, and helps re- 
inforce the image of pot as a 
dangerous and pernicious sub- 
stance that must be outlawed. 

This protest, organized prin- 
cipally by the NewYork Yippies, 
will begin at 11 A.M. in Wash- 
ington Square Park and end 
with a rally in Dag Hammar- 
skjold Plaza at East 47 St. and 
First Ave. at 2 PM. The pro- 
gram will feature rock music 
from a mobile soundstage, and 
speakers from Europe and the 
United States. Representatives 
from six European countries 
participated in last year's first 
annual World Cannabis March. 
Among the legalization advo- 
cates scheduled to appear is 
Hans-Georg Behr, drug policy 


adviser to the Green Party of 
West Germany. 

Acentraltheme of theprotest 
promises to be that the contin- 
ued law-enforcement efforts 
against marijuana are a calcu- 
lated diversion from the far 
more perilous problem of an 
ever-accelerating and highly 
profitable epidemic of heroin 
addiction. 


A runner peddles the little manila coin envelopes full of brown 
sugar and heroin in parking lots and backstreet courtyards around 
Montrey-Dexter, the innermostity area. Addicts from all around 
the Great Lakes flock to Detroit to score bundles of guaranteed- 
quality “Murder One” or “Rolls-Royce” doojie from these kids, 
who get to keep $3 out of every $13-bag they peddle. And the 12- 
year-olds are closely guided by slightly older youths who've gradu- 
ated to a more exalted watchdog slot. 

‘These “supervisors” make sure that none of their protégés nip 
at the heroin stock, and return a faithful accounting of all monies 
gained to the adult proprietors of the operation, the feds say. For 
this they receive a cash salary and copious perks such as cars, trips 
to Las Vegas and so on. DEA supervisor De Fauw recently told re. 
porters about a 15-year-old youngster who paid $62,000 cash from 
a “brown paper bag” for a snazzy black 500-SEL, at an undesig- 
nated “suburban” Mercedes-Benz dealership. Even the New York 
Times relayed this story as Pulitzer-quality truth, although the 
minimum driving age in Michigan is 16. 

Nevertheless, this kiddie-running arrangement is a long-standing 
and thoroughly documented phenomenon in Detroit. Similar set- 
ups appear from time to time in many cities where heroin is sold, 
but rarely have the kids been organized with such professional 


/-continued on page 26 


SMOKE-INS, PROTESTS, POT CONFERENCES, ETC. 


‘The following schedule of events was compiled from information provided by the New York Yippies 
and the National Organization for the Reform of Marijuana Laws (NORML). An updated version of 
this list will appear each month in Highwitness News. Inquiries about specific events should be di- 
rected to the Yips, NORML or local sponsoring organizations. The Yips can be reached at Smoke- 
in Central, (212) 533-5028; NORML's Washington number is (202) 331-7363. If you are working on 
an event that should be added to this schedule, please send the relevant information, at least three 
months in advance, to: News Dept., HiGH TIMES Magazine, 17 W. 60 St., New York, NY 10023. 


UN Cannabis March (Yippies), Fifth Ave., 


New York City. May 5 
‘Turn-yourself-in-for-one-joint Smoke-in (Yippies), 

Morristown, New Jersey. May 12 
Towa Peace Chautauqua Smoke-in, Living 

History Farms, Des Moines, Iowa (local number: 

[819] 353-7018). May 19-20 
High Noon Smoke-in (Yippies), Chicago, Lincoln Park 

ocal number: [312] 235-7914). June 9 
Lobbying for Freedom conference on marijuana and 

other civil-liberties issues (NORML), Washington, D.C. June 10 
White House Smoke-in (Yippies), Washington, D.C. July 3-4 
Marijuana parade to Democratic Convention (Yippies), 

San Francisco. July 14 
Regional marijuana reform conference (NORML), 

Portland, Oregon. July 28-29 
Protest Myopic Majority’s War on Everything (Yippies), 

coinciding with Republican Convention, Dallas. August 20-23 
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FREE PHONE SEX 
° Get Off Over the Phone 
Call our sexy ladies now 


Free 
1-901-452-5786 
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and phone numbers local who want 
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Get turned on by phone when | give 
sion to have sex your way Call me, 
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Free _ 
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Girls, Guys, Couples & Bi's 
names and phone numbers in - ~ 
your area who want 
Y to meet you. 
Call Easy 1-901-327-8811 


Call me for some erotic loving 
‘over the phone 
and have It your way. 
Call Easy 1-901-327-8008 
P.O. Box 22696, Memphis, TN 38122 
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FAR EAST HEROIN SURPLUS 
SPURS ADDICTION EPIDEMIC 


HO ON G 


AS OF UNPARALLELED POPPY HAR- 
vests over the last four years has left 
Asian heroin movers with ruinously over- 
loaded inventories, forcing a veritable close- 
out sale of merchandise which may have 
doubled or even trebled the number of her- 
oin addicts in many developing nations be- 
tween Pakistan and Malaysia. The smack 
movers, who previously had always concen- 
trated on shipping their dope to Europe and 
America, have been compelled to dump a 
lot of it on local markets, and the result has 
been an unprecedented prevalence of dirt- 
cheap heroin, extremely pure, on the streets 
of Asian cities everywhere. For the first 
time ever, Hong Kong—where one person 
in every hundred isa practicing addict—has 
been displaced as the most junk-infested re- 
gion of the Far East. 

In Malaysia, just 10 years ago, the num- 
ber of heroin addicts was estimated at bare- 
ly 10,000; currently the number is at least 
250,000, out of a total population of only 14 
million. The number of practicing addicts in 
Thailand has doubled in recent years, and 
there are now well over 400,000 addicts 
there among a total population of 48 million 
souls. To provide an indication of what that 
means: in America—where heroin suppos- 
edly causes so much criminal mischief and 
calamity—there are barely 500,000 addicts 
among a population of 250 million. 

In Asian cities, though, heroin addiction 
has not so far been a cause of any terrific in- 
crease in property crime or violence, largely 
because it's so cheap here, and because so 
very many people use it. (For every con- 
firmed addict there may be an average of 20 
nonaddicted occasional users.) Thai addic- 
tion researcher, Prof. Vichai Poschyachinda, 
of Chulalongkorn University, asserts, “Our 
users still aren't, in the majority, the alienat- 
ed population, in the sense of social outcasts. 
They still live with their families. They don't 
have the pressure to commit crime.” 

In fact, Hong Kong narcotics officials 
keep close tabs on reported addicts—there 
are 50,000 of them among the Crown Colo- 
ny’s population of 5.6 million—and they re- 
port that precisely 67 percent of the current 
crop is gainfully and regularly employed. 

The oversupply of heroin throughout the 
region springs from many factors besides 
‘optimum opium weather in the hills of Bur- 
ma, Thailand and Laos. Perpetual sectarian 
tumult from Lebanon to Afghanistan has 
greatly aided the production of “Golden 
Crescent” Islamic heroin, which has pretty 
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Hervin addiction, which once severely afflicted 
only Hong Kong, has now increased dramati- 
cally throughout most of the countries of the 
Golden Triangle. 


much copped the European and American 
markets from the traditional “Golden Trian- 
gle” suppliers of Southeast Asia. Addition- 
ally, the Western buying market seems to 
have peaked out—the number of new ad: 
dicts is no longer rising steeply in Europe 
and America—giving the Asian smack mner- 
chants little choice but to exploit the local 
Asian population. 

Urbanization and the unprecedented eco- 
nomic boom throughout developing Asian 
countries also contribute to the addiction 
upsurge. “The use of drugs by ex-rural peo- 
ple who have come toa city has gone up like 
mad,” Prof. Viz Navaratnam of Malaysia re- 
cently pointed out for the Wall Street Jour- 
nal, Uprooted and dispossessed peasants 
traditionally resort to any available dope in 
urban environments, as the endemic smok- 
ing of poisonous base coca-paste in South 
American cities demonstrates. 

American addiction expert Dr. Peter 
Bourne has observed several other heroin- 
fostering factors in contemporary Asia. The 
Malaysian boom in rubber and industrial 
metals has, for the first time, introduced 
millions of people there to regular cash 
wages: a regular infusion of disposable cash, 
simply enough, makes possible the mainte- 


nance of a regular heroin habit. “There is 
also a special sort of toleration characteris 
to Buddhist religious and social traditions; 
Dr. Bourne points out. Buddhists, by nature, 
do not bother themselves much about other 
peoples’ personal quirks and private habits, 
as long as they're peaceable and orderly; 
and heroin addicts are notably peaceful and 
orderly—as long as they have regular access 
to the drug. 


Injust 10 
years, the number 
of herotn addicts 
in Malaysia has 
gone from barely 
10,000 to at least 
250,000. 


Ironically, both the success of govern- 
‘ment drug-suppression tactics and “the im- 
provement in the availability of medical ser- 
vices” have worked to augment the addic- 
tion upsurge, Bourne concludes. In the early 
70s, for example, the Laotian government 
embarked on a ferocious poppy-eradication 
binge, burning and pesticiding the local 
crops and jailing opium movers. Asa result, 
the opium traffickers resorted to cooking up 
pure heroin in labs right out in the hills, be- 
cause heroin is so much easier to smuggle 
than opium. “Traditionally, opium in Asia 
was smoked only by elderly men,” Bourne 
points out. “There were very emphatic so- 
cial conventions governing opium use. It 
simply was not proper for young people to 
take it. But when it suddenly tured into an 
unrecognizable white powder, there were 
no social controls at all over it anymore, and 
younger people began to try it.” 

At much the same time, modern medical 
techniques reached Asian cities, and be- 
came standard everywhere. Of course, 
while this has alleviated untold suffering 
and misery, it has also made disposable sy 
ringes universally available. 

American law-enforcement authorities 
have for years promoted heroin-suppres- 
sion drives throughout Asia, to try to keep 
the stuff from being smuggled to the West. 
It's not known if they'll trouble themselves 
to work as strenuously against a domestic 
smack trade, or even if regional Asian au- 
thorities would be wise to mount an Ameri- 
can-style antiheroin crusade. With this many 
addicts already permanently strung out on 
smack, any sharp drop in its availability 
would only prompt an increase in price, 
driving all those addicts directly to crime. 


Attention Outdoor Growers 


Choose your growing sites scientifically to ineure that all of 
your plants receive maximum sunlight. Identity critical shading 
without compromising privacy. Minimize clearing, maximize 
security. One look through the panoramic lense system shows 
the sun positions for the entire year, hours of daylight, time 
and positions of sunrise and sunset, and anything which 
blocks available sunlight. This sturdy instrument incorporates 


a liquid filled compass adjustable for magnetic vatiation, 
and a precision level to insure accuracy, Easy to use, 
compact pocket size, complete with carrying case and 
Instructions. List price $335. Introductory offer 25% off. 
Send $250 check or money order. CODs accepted, 
Include latitude (or nearest major city) of the area that 
the instrument will be used, Full refund if not 
‘completely satistied, 


DESIGN DEVELOPMENT CORP., P.O. BOX 565, 


PUTNEY, VT 05346 (802) 257-1913, 


For our Deluxe Colored Catalog. 


Your money is refundable on your first order. 


Send to: Neptune Fireworks Co., P.O. Box 398, Dept. B Dania, FL 33004 
Out-of-State Toll Free: 1-800-835-5236 In FL: (305) 920-6770 
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wi 
retapping ||. Snr Secure 


and Electronic 
Surveillance: 


Commission 
Studies 

A gold mine of 
practical informa- 
tion relating to the 
nuts and bolts of 
wiretapping and 
bugging! Topics covered include 
Audio eavesdropping; Telephone 
wiretapping: Telephone room eaves- 
dropping; Infinity transmitters; Special 
purpose microphones; Radio eaves- 
dropping devices; Wireless _micro- 
phone transmitters: Miniature devices; 
Microwave devices; Tape recording 
systems; Tracking systems; and much 
more! Contains surprisingly thorough, 
illustrated descriptions of a wide 
variety of state-of-the-art electronic 
surveillance techniques and devices. 
1976, large 8% x 11, 112 pp, profusely 
Mustrated, soft cover. $9.95. 


commssas stuKEs 


Name. 
Address 
_———— 
State a 
Free with every order! Large catsiog 
with dozens of books on spying, sur- 
velllance, eavesdropping and. wire- 
HT __ tapping and related subjects! 


any 

Covert | suaysieune: 
Surveillance | 2 2s 
ENED 
& Electronic | 72 


Penetration 


A how-to-do-it 
manual for govern- 

ment agents, this 

book details. pro- 

fessional _ techni- 

ques for spying and eavesdropping. 
Topics covered include: Shadowing 
and tailing; Fixed and mobile surveil- 
lance; Vehicle surveillance; Night 
vision devices; Electronic eavesdrop- 
ping devices; Body-mounted transmit- 
ters; Concealed microphones; Wire- 
tapping: Interceptina computer data: 
Telephone bugging; and much more! 
Is Big Brother watching you? You bet 
he is, and this book tells you exactly 
how he's doing it! 1983, large 8% x 11, 
51 pp, Illustrated, soft cover. $6.95. 


Please send the books checked below: 
Wiretapping and Electronic Surveil- 
lance ($9.95 + $2.00 shipping) 
O Covert Surveillance & Electronic 
Penetration ($6.95 + $2.00 shipping) 
SPECIAL: Both books for only 
$15.00 postpaid! 
Loompanics Unlimited 
PO Box 1197, Pt Townsend, WA 98368 
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* 
* NEW * 
STIMULANT 
PRODUCTS 


b SX + 


$25.00 PER 1000 


WITH THIS COUPON 


TABLETS CAPSULES 
20/20 Wie Latge Nok 
re) Lage fed White 
en (a Baek Ro 

pecks Large Orange 

Blue/White Large Purple Clear 
‘Specks: Large Red Clear 

Purple Hearts ‘Small Blue 

Purple Footballs Smal Magenta 

Mayr 357 sea 


Somuans are f.0 A categnted as decongestants and ladeles 
38 such CAUTION. Ivduals wih igh Blood pressure. beat 
bya physician. Use ony as directed, Products nat stended fr 
‘epackapng of tele Indviuale evolved i resle shold 
teste wih the proper authonves andlor consult an attorney 
Ths ter vod i the State of Washodton 


HEALTH TOWN 
VITAMIN EMPORIUM 
359 Kearny Ave., Kearny, N.J. 07032 
Shipping U.S. Mail and U.P.S, 
Store (201) 998-7617 (201) 998-0695 


Physicians _Desk 
Reference 


PDR 1984 Edition 


Over 3000 fact finding pages containing the latest 
Up to date information on thousands of prescrip: 
tion rug and pharmaceutical products. Ettects, 
indications, side effects, dosage, uses and 
adverse reactions are just some of the informa: 
tion you will find in this hard cover treasure, the 
same as found in most doctor's offices through: 
Out the nation. A product identification section 
Showing over 1000 tablets and capsules in full 
Color is included to aid you in drug identification. 
Other sections containing brand, generic and 
chemical names, manufacturers index, etc., are 
added for your convenience. 


ALL THIS AND MORE FOR ONLY $29.95! 
To order tne hard to get 1984 edition: cal toll tree 


outside N.Y. state 800-645-1721 inside N.Y. state 
call 516:585.8000 


PDK Labs, Inc. 


Attention Indoor Growers! 
The Real Best Deal On Super Halide & Sodium Systems 


« All systems are professionally wired 
with safety and hazard free use in mind. 

+ Lowest noise ballasts available 
anywhere 

‘* All systems include your choice of 48 
metal reflector or 18° porcelain reflector. 

«Two year guarantee on all ballasts 

All bulbs guaranteed 

« All Hallide 1000 Systems are MS 1000 
Super Lamps. (125,000 LU) 


+ 400 Watt Halide System 
+ 400 Watt Sodium System 
We carry a complete line of growing 


‘© All systems come assembled with your 


choice of hoods. 


‘© MS 1000 Watt Super 


$185.00 


$265.00 
$150.00 
$180.00 


Halide System 


1000 Watt High Pressure 


Sodium 


needs, 


Please send for our price Ik 


ROCK 
CRYSTAL 
INCENSE 


Contains Procaine HCL 
WARNING:If inhaled or 
ingested, may cause 
stimulation, excitement, 
or other toxic reaction 
Not intended for drug 
use. Void where pro 
hibited by law. 


$4.95 25 0 
BASE-O-CAIN 


OUR AMAZING NEW IN. 
CENSE! 


14.95.2500 
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wath test order 


CULTIVATION 


The Complete Growing Guide 


$4.95 


Send Your Order To 
REAL CONCEPTS, BOX 30554, 
Seattle, WA 98103 
Phone Orders: (206) 522-4845 
*Prce ist of hard-to-ind exotic products sent 


“Minimum $5.Visa/MC/COD. Money order for 
fastest delivery, Add $1 shipping & handing 
“Dealer inquires welcome, 


‘and flyer on our MAXIMIZER CO: SYSTEM Shipped C.0.0. 
To order send money order or certified check to: 
Emerald City Halide. 8011 Lake City Way NE, Seattle, Wa. 98115, 


C.0.0.'s accepted with 20% deposit. 
206-522-1471 


‘AINE TEST BOOK 


veryibing you always 
wanted to know, but 
didn't know who to ask! 


$4.95 
OPIUM POPPY SEEDS 


500 Fertile Seeds! 


$4.95 % 
SPECIAL 
BoOK & SEEDS 


ony $7.95 
ULTBACAINE 


The Ultimate Incense! 


$9.95 11 


TEEN RUNNERS 


[continued from page 23 


efficiency and long-term reliability. 

‘The feds claim the current arrangement 
is largely the work of one local dope dealer 
named Jones, who set it all up quite sudden- 
ly around 1980, when he was in his mid-20s, 
shortly after his release from a long prison 
sentence for manslaughter. While this is ob- 
viously unlikely, the DEA’s allegations that 
this Jones person consolidated the whole 
teen-running industry into one commercial 
entity—which the feds colorfully called 
“Young Boys, Inc.”—helped put Jones away 
recently on a bang-up “continuing criminal 
enterprise” indictment. They were able to 
hang Jones with responsibility for moving 
$350,000 worth of skag every week, and 
Jones went away for life and change. 

‘The incarceration of this latter-day Fagin 
did not, somehow, put any dent in the preva- 
lence of teenage heroin-running on the De- 
troit streets, though. Indeed, the feds are 
now complaining that things are worse than 
ever, somehow, and demanding funds to set 
up complicated federal-state-local “task 
forces” with novel police powers. They want 
to be permitted to make wholesale street 
sweeps, scooping up likely looking juveniles 
and holding and interrogating them without. 
regard to juvenile laws; and they want colos- 
sal new infusions of taxpayer-supplied “buy 
money,” so that their informant fees can be 
competitive with the $300-plus per day which 
can be earned by a tolerably nimble 13-year- 
old runner, Federal authorities anticipate 
that if they can tum over a good number of 
these teenagers and send them back into the 
heroin industry as undercover informants, 
the kids who survive may lead them to the 
“Mr. Bigs” who must (presumably) control 
the whole apparatus. 

Something of this sort may be operating 
already, to go by the recent upsurge of vio- 
lence between the two biggest local street 
gangs: the “Pony Downs” and the “Adidas,” 
who can be distinguished by the brand of 
running shoes they wear. The disappearance 
of Mr. Jones from the scene, and the break- 
up of his Young Boys, Inc., was reliably suc- 
ceeded by a rash of teenage kidnappings, 
beatings, rumbles and other manifestations 
of intramural strife between the gangs, as 
new apportionments of dealing turf were 
informally renegotiated. But somehow that 
hasn't impaired the shit trade either. 

One problem cited by federal authorities 
is that adult heroin dealers seem to have the 
“role model” game nailed down better than 
federal authorities. Dealer Jones would 
“stand before these kids ina playground and 
preach to them that he would get them high 
‘on money, jewelry and clothes,” recalls U.S. 
attorney Robert Morgan. The government's 
alternative message to youth, the last four 
years, has been, “Get high on yoursel£” 


KENTUCKY COKE 


/ continued from page 22 


tions of Cocaine and Gambling Cast Suspi 
cion on Kentucky Blue Bloods,” High 
ness News, Nov. '83.) 

But it’ definitely John P. Lambert, not 
John Y. Brown, who will goon trial present- 
ly for all these assorted criminal charges, 
though he won't be alone. Besides Philip 
Block, the erstwhile manager of that Cincin- 
nati nightclub, Lambert’ listed coconspira- 
tors include Arnold Kirkpatrick, proprietor 
of the prestigious Spendthrift Farm thor- 
oughbred stud stable, whose own house was 
raided for dope and guns on the same day as 
Lambert's last summer. But socialite Kirk- 
patrick is an tenindicted coconspirator in the 


Socialite 
Kirkpatrick ts an 
untndicted coconspirator, 
which suggests 
that he'll 
be testifying. 


case, suggesting that he'll be delivering tes- 
timony that may somewhat complicate Lam- 
bert’s anticipated exoneration. 

Then there's Anita Madden, an illustrious 
horsing belle with a passionate commitment 
to Lambert and Brown. Last spring, before 
the raids on Lambert's house, when Lexing- 
ton television station WKTY ran a series of 
“investigative” news shorts about this busi 
ness, Madden emotionally picketed the sta- 
tion; and the nosy reporter involved, Sally 
Denton, received anonymous threats on her 
life. This intimidation campaign succeeded 
in getting the station to pledge never to do 
“investigative” pieces ever again. 

‘Well, long after the raids, in mid Novem- 


ber, 110 pages of secret federal grand jury 


testimony from the investigation wound up 
in Lambert's possession, U.S. attorney De- 
Falaise charges. He insists the testimony 
was filched out of federal district court by 
stenographer Marlene Halsey, who fed the 
papers to one Philip Ray Jeter, a used-furni- 
ture salesman, who fed them to Lambert; 
and that horsewoman Anita Madden faith- 
fully transcribed the said illegally obtained 
documents and xeroxed them abundantly. 
So stenographer Halsey, salesman Jeter 
and celebrity Madden are on the line now 
with Lambert in his obstruction-of-justice 
troubles. Says Madden: “My unshakable 
belief that justice prevails in the United States 
has been severely shaken by the grossly un- 
fair indictment by the federal grand jury.” 


efficient 
spill-proof 
waterpipe 


~ $5.95 


Not for Sale to Minors ‘Add $1.50 


on swonmaanoneatra — Shipping & 


Your Direct Source for all 
your smoking and snuff ac- 
cessories, comics, adult 
novelties, T-Shirts, leather 
goods and much much more. 
or send $2.00 for your 
Direct Source Catalog 

& receive a free gift. 


P.O. Box 543 Grove City, Ohio 43123 


Bec orcalltolliree 

SOUR Saco 
InOhio 

1-614-871-1668} 


Take Aim & 


HOMES Tie 


/ GROWERS SUPPLY 


\im To Please...! 
Never miss a blast with 
the one and only 


INDOOR /QUTDOOR GROWING EQUIPMENT SINCE 1976)) 


IN 


FOR YOU CATS 
ON THE MOVE 
CALL (914) 434-2500 
Same Day Shipments 
Now at an 
Unbelievably Low 
Introductory Offer 


TABLETS 
Green Speck 
Blue speck 
Red Speck 
Minis (Thick & Thin) 
20/20's & 30/30's 
Hearts 
Mini Hearts 
layered Tablets 


CAPSULES 

LARGE 
Red & Black 
Yellow & Black 
White Mole 
Orange 

SMALL 
Red, Blue, Green 
& Purple 


SE AND MANY OTHERS 
PRODUCTS CONTAIN. Caffeine & Ephedrine 
Many Different Strengths 
Shipped COD.- UPS We accept VISA or Master Card 

NOT SOLD TO MINORS 


caunion 
Not for pregnant or nursing women indinduals wit righ 
Dood pressure. neat dsease clabetes or thyroid disease 
should use ony as directed by 2 physician Federal L2W 
Drohibs further astoutian unless oropery lables 
‘Ths Offer vox were Pronioted 


DISTRIBUTORS 
Ne 
Box 395 
Woodridge, NY 12789 


Ua aa As 


x 
00 244.8000. 9 or more secoen, 
toot snd hentia. 
CHECKS PRIABLE TO: SHUR-FIRE PO. Box #526 
~ ENGLEWOOD, COLORADO 80/8! 


nae. 
airy: STATE: 2 


DISTRIBUTORSHIP INQUIRIES WELCOME, 


AMERICA’S LEADING SUPPLIER OF INDUSTRIAL 


1984 CATALOG 


OUTDOOR SUPPLIES 


‘\-2651215 Gallon Poly Gro-Bag Containers 
1261. 164" wide X13" eep...Use ove again! 


TNDOOR SUPPLIES 
ysroponic Mutients.. Pumps. gud Level Contos 


Gre Cae Die eat 
co: 


ete hes fo ane yl” 


Automatic Watering Pant Containers 
Greenhouse Equipment 


Visa-Mastercard orders by phone (503) 592-3615 


jge Catolog...51.00 ($2.00 First Class) 
[Send to: DGS, Box 809-3, Cave Junction, OR 97523 
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this world 
experience — 


Call for your FREE SAMPLE of 
Lebanese or Lettuce “O” 
LeRock or LeFlake Incense 


STIMULANTS 

1,000/Bottle Capsules 
Black Mole = $40 
White Mole - 35 
Blue & Clear - 26 
Green & Clear- 26 
Yellow 35 


Tablets 


20/20 
Hearts 
Crosses 


CONNOISSEUR’S 
Crystal Manaitol "93 
PowderMannitol 3 
Lactose 3 
Inositol 4 

FREE 


Smoking & Snuff Accessories Catalog 
382-2400 
(313) 562-4943 


MASTERCARD. 


THE U.S.A. 
LET’S COME TOGETHER 
ON THE TELEPHONE 


LORI 
212-307-5570 


24 hrs. MASTER or VISA only 


CALL ME RIGHT 
NOW IF 


YOU CAN 


AN 


INTENSE 


— 


OVER THE 


by Bud Bogart 


Die-hard marijuana addicts will be pleased 
to note that this year’s sinsemilla harvest in- 
cluded some of the fiercest cannabis to date, 
at prices to match. The hot new rookie hy: 
brid, “ruderalis” sinse (see last month's ish), 
jumped another hundred dollars to level off 
at $420 an ounce. Of course, that price in- 
cluded flash: It comes in a French vacuum 
bottle sealed with wax, and a training ses- 
sion in history and use. But even the $420 
figure, which works out to $15 a gram, 
wasn’t the highest. As usual, that honor 
went toa Hawaiian, a Kona green that shook 
the rafters at a flat $20 a gram. Ounces sold 
for, you guessed it, up to $560. It was quite 
an overcharge actually, since the ruderalis 
was by far the stronger pot, and since other 
Hawaiian of an equal quality was available 
at prices as low as $2,200 a pound. What's 
more, the expensive was pressed, and the 
cheap loose and fluffy. Nonetheless, the 
bloated Hawaiian did a better-than-brisk 
business in the ritzy New York pot boutiques. 

Other high-priced spreads included a 
number of oddball novelty items: New York 
loft-bred ’Ghani, which never once saw the 
light of the sun, but was still one of the 
es around, proving once 
again that artificial light can produce pot as 
potent as it looks; red-rim “Mad Jag” reefer 
grown on the North Rim of the Grand Can- 
yon by acollective, and neatly packaged and 
labeled with a Jaguar logo; tiny Hawaiian 
“baby buds,” the product of a theory, by a 
handful of Hawaiian growers, that pot has a 
point of diminishing returns in its growing 
cycle, and should therefore be harvested at 
amuch earlier time than most people believe; 
the Kush and purple strains so dear to the 
ancestral denizens of Humboldt, Del Norte 
and Trinity counties in California where it all 
began a decade ago; and the bristling, conical 
superbuds from the freezing Northeast, 
Maine, Vermont and New Hampshire, 
where, for years now, growers have defied 
all odds and consistently produced sinses 
that match or surpass the best Sunbelt buds. 

Prices on these supersinses usually begin 
at around $2,200 a pound, $225 an ounce. 
But the tariff varies tremendously: In New 
York the Hawaiian baby buds were selling at 
$225 an ounce in one boutique, and $350 in 
another—the identical weed from the identi- 
cal supplier. 

Nota great many dealers are interested in 
handling these supercharged smokes. For 


one thing, it takes a considerable amount of 
experience and expertise to judge a super- 
sinse in the heat of the marketplace. It's easy 
later, in retrospect, sitting with friends or 
customers, for a dealer to place a pot in its 
rightful position on the reefer charts. But 
sitting alone, nose to nose with a seller who 
wants almost three grand for a bagful of 
green vegetables, it’s not always so easy. Ifa 
dealer is stoned when he samplesa product, 
he can easily be overwhelmed by a regular 
sinse and be fooled into spending an extra 
grand for it. 

But even if a street-level dealer gets a 
good deal, say a pound of deluxe Hawaiian 
for $2,600, there's no guarantee that his cus- 
tomers will be willing or able to cough up the 
$250 an ounce that the standard 33 percent 
street markup would occasion. 

On the other hand, informal market sur- 
veys seem to indicate there's a growing con- 
sumer appreciation for supersinse strains. 
Asone customer at a potshop recently put it, 
“You can't smoke more than four or five 
joints of this Hawaiian in a day, even if you 
try. You just pass out.” There is a certain 
appeal in a pot with a built-in smoke alarm. 

Further, the supersinses are ideal for 
blending, particularly with Colombian. So 
resinous are some of these high-grades that 
they literally won't burn in a joint, but rather 
just smolder, breaking off in coallike chunks. 
A Colombian sidekick in the same joint as- 
sures. continual burning, cuts down on the 
horrific cough spasms spawned by tokes of 
unadulterated superstuff, and takes the 
puffer into the high on a more even keel. 
I'll never forget What’sername. .. 
Although Thai is not now in season, there is 
usually a steady, if slow, spring trickle of this 
most basic of pots. Thai has been in such 
short order this last winter and spring, how- 
ever, that some major buyers are concerned 
the Reagan D-men have finally managed to 
out-bribe the smugglers in notoriously cor- 
rupt Thailand. The Thai government is 
much like those of Mexico and Colombia in 
its unswerving commitment to graft and ex- 
tortion, selling out to the highest bidder in 
the best capitalist and equitable spirit. 

Reports have it that the usually active 
‘Thai pipelines have been dry for months. 
The Thai navy ships that used to escort 
smugglers onto the high seas have retumed 
to their official gigs, taxiing powerful mili- 
tary and political cheeses to their retreats. 
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ABUSE FOLIO 


CHARGES 

Heroin is physically addictive. 
Tolerance and dependence de- 
velop rapidly. It is the most po- 
tent of all the substances de- 
rived from opium, and heroin 
users are most at risk of fatal 
overdoses. Abuse of heroin is 
mentally, physically and sexu- 
ally debilitating. Injection, the 
most common mode of taking 
heroin, leaves the user vulnera- 
ble to such serum-transmitted 
diseases as hepatitis and AIDS, 
and causes needle abscesses 
and blood infections. In that the 
abuser willneed|argerandmore 
‘expensive doses over time, in 
order to merely feel normal, the 
abuser often has to resort to a 
life of crime in order to support 
a heroin habit. 


NATURE AND USE 


Heroin, or diacetylmorphine, 
was first synthesized in 1874 by 
the English research chemist 
C.R. Wright, usingrefinedmor- 
phine and acetic anhydride. 
‘Twenty years later, German re- 
searchers found that this sub- 
stance had some success in the 
treatment of a variety of respi- 
ratory ailments, and could also 
be used as a “nonaddicting” 
substitute for morphine and 
codeine. In 1898, Bayer Phar- 
maceutical Products of Elber- 
feld, Germany, coined thebrand- 
name “Heroin” and launched 
the drug on the international 
market.!For several years, her- 
oin enjoyed a vogue as a cough 
medicine and general analge- 
sic. Based on David Musto’s re- 
search, John Morgan, M.D., 
has pointed out in his lectures 
on addiction stereotypes that 
at the turn of the century the 
American heroin “addict” was 
a white, middle-aged, middle- 
class housewife with two or 
more children? 

Soon, however, heroin be- 
came an increasingly notorious 
street drug among poor and mi- 
nority populations. Within a 
few years its medical use be- 
came restricted, and today in 
the United States it is totally il- 
legal. Although the drug is still 
recognized in Great Britainasa 
potent medical analgesic, and 
much stronger, specific pain- 
Killers are used in American 
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AKA: Big H, boy, brown sugar, caballo, 
diacetylmorphine, chiva, crap, doo-jee, 
estuffa, scag, smack, stofa, stuff, etc. 
Medical advice by David E. Smith, M.D. Written by 
David E. Smith and Rick Seymour of the Haight-Ashbury 


Free Medical Clinic. The authors do not advocate the use 
of any psychoactive substances. 


hospitals, heroin has sucha sin- 
ister reputation in this country 
that the few attempts made to 
legalize its use, even forresearch 
or highly specific treatment in- 
dications, aremet with extreme 
political, law-enforcement and 
popular negative reactions. 

National concern about her- 
oin addiction heightened in the 
late 1960s when a nationwide 
“epidemic” of heroin use spread 
through the white, basically 
middle-class counterculture. 
The incidence of heroin-experi- 
mentation is considered tohave 
fallenoffinrecent years, though 
lately, clinical experience indi- 
cates that this may not be true. 
Heroin addiction is still a major 
problem. At the Haight-Ash- 
bury Free Medical Clinic, one 
ofour chiefdrug-treatmentcon- 
cerns is still heroin addiction. 
Within the last few years the 
abuse of heroin has spread toa 
whole new population: well-to- 
do overachievers who are smok- 
ing high purity “Persian” heroin 
from the Near East, often in a 
pattern with thesmoking of free- 
base cocaine.‘ Developments 
allied to heroin abuse include 
the use of fentanyl analogues 
such as the extremely potent 
alpha-methyl fentanyl, often 
billed as “China White”’’; and 
the recent outbreak in Califor- 
nia of drug-induced Parkinson's 
disease, caused by the impurity 
MPTP in the meperidine ana- 
logue MPPP® 

Pureheroinisa white powder 
with a bitter taste. Street sam- 
ples may vary in color from 
white to dark brown, becatise 
of manufacturing impurities or 
additives. Most street heroin 
contains only 2 to 4 percent ac- 
tual heroin. The rest of the pow- 
der may be composed of such 
fillers as sugars, starch, pow- 
dered milk or quinine. Anexcep- 
tion to this is the Persian heroin 


mentioned earlier, which may 
runas high as 92 percent pure.” 

Heroin can besmoked, snort- 
ed, or injected under the skin, 
into a muscle or directly into a 
vein. The initial reaction is usu- 
ally negative and includes nau- 
sea, sweating and a general 
feeling of discomfort. After a 
few doses, users report experi- 
encing a rush of good feeling 
that lasts a few minutes, fol- 
lowed by drowsiness. The rush 
appears to be most intense 
when heroin is injected intra- 
venously.* 

Dr. Darryl Inaba, director of 
the Haight-Ashbury Free Med- 
ical Clinic Drug Treatment Proj- 
ect, reports that there are sev- 
eral new and potent forms of 
heroin on the street. “Malaysian 
Pink” has recently been ana- 
lyzedatabout 50 percent heroin. 
This substance is dyed a bright 
pinkasastreet trademark. (Giv- 
en the way such things work, 
we can probably expect some 
pink drugs of deception, trad- 
ing on its reputation.) Malay- 
sian has recently been joined by 
“Mexican Tar” heroin, which 
looks like opium but runs about 
37 percent heroin; and “Am- 
sterdam Marble,” which looks 
like gray and white marble and 
runs about 63 percent heroin.? 
‘These extremely potent prepa- 
rations carry a great risk of 
unintentional fatal overdose. 


HAZARDS AND 
LIABILITIES 


As potent opiates, heroin prep- 
arations pose a high risk for tol- 
erance, dependence and addic- 
tion. A highly uncomfortable, 
though not life-threatening, 
physical withdrawal sympto- 
matology occurs whenever the 
user doesn't reapply the drugat 
regularintervals, orattemptsto 
detoxify. Heroin is physically, 
mentally and sexually debilita- 


ting. Heroin is also very, very 
expensive. There is. great risk 
of fatal overdose. The intrave- 
nous abuser is vulnerable toava- 
riety of diseases, including still- 
incurable Acquired Immune 
Deficiency Syndrome (AIDS). 


FIRST-AID PLUS 


Overdoses can be treated with 
narcotic antagonists, such as 
Narcan. There isa wide variety 
of detoxification and aftercare 
including: “cold turkey,” outpa- 
tient counseling and nonnar- 
cotic symptomatic medication, 
therapeutic communities, acu: 
puncture, aerobicexercise, self- 
help groups such as Narcotics 
Anonymous and, in some ex- 
treme cases, methadone detox- 
ification or maintenance. Her- 
‘oin addiction is often a long- 
term problem involving cyclic 
relapses. Return to use almost 
invariably leads back into full 
addiction. Even the use of phar- 
maceutical opiates for pain re- 
lief may lead to a relapse. The 
recommended course is one of 
recovery throughtheadoptionof 
alifestyle that does not involve 
the use of any psychoactive 
substances, including alcohol. 
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T. Sultan of Smoke, they call him: 
the Maharishi of Mota, the Burbank of 
Boo and a host of other alliterative titles 
which testify that Ed Rosenthal is the 
man who made American marijuana 
the best marijuana in the whole wide 
world. It was Rosenthal who brought 
the garden to the serpents, as it were, 
when in 1977 he coauthored The Mari- 
juana Growers Guide with Mel Frank. 
Before that, "homegrown" and “domes: 
tic” had been synonymous with “ditch- 
weed” and “rope dope." But within a 
couple harvest seasons after the Growers 
Guide appeared, America was greening 
exuberantly (if surreptitiously) from coast 
to coast. Hippiebillies deep in the boonies 
of the Cascades, the Blue Ridge and the 
Siskiyous were bringing up pedigreed 
Siamese and Himalayan cultivars that 
put the traditional foreign imports to the 
wall. Nobody remembers Acapulco 
Gold anymore, do they? Well, that’s the 
accomplishment of Ed Rosenthal. 
‘Nowadays, Ed's devoting an increas- 
ing amount of time and energy to public 
service. He's working strenuously to 
negotiate cohesion among the numerous 
squabbling free-the-weed political groups 
on the West Coast, and flies frequently 
to Washington to testify before Congress 
about the insanity of current official drug 
policies, and the economic boom that 
would proceed from a sensible system 
of marijuana taxation and regulation. 
This man deserves a forum to sprawl 
around in, not just the few meager pages 
he gets every month for his "Ask Ed” 
column. So we sat him down and got 


ED ROSENTHAL 


He’ the man who wrote the book on growing pot; a world- 
traveled cannabis researcher who’ brought back cultivation 
secrets from every part of the globe; and our own Ed of “Ask Ed” 
fame. In a wide-ranging interview Ed Rosenthal relates his life 
and high times. by Larry Sloman and George Barkin 


him on tape for this issue. 


H.c: Times: When did you first 
start smoking pot? 

ED ROSENTHAL: | first started in 1966. 
Thad tried it a couple of times in 1965 
but I never got high. Then in 1966 I 
bought a lid and I smoked it with my 
roommate in college. 

T knew as soon as I got high that this 
was an ally of mine in the same way 
Carlos Castaneda spoke about little 
smoke or big smoke being an ally. And 
that this was really a good friend of 
mine, and by the second purchase that 
I made I was a dealer. | started dealing. 
HIGH TIMES: What do you mean 
when you say that the pot was a 
"friend" of yours? 

ROSENTHAL: I have such an affinity 
for being high, for that state. That al- 
most is my normal state of conscious- 
ness, or felt that it should be. So the 
pot becomes an ally. 

T learned to work on it, play on it, 
and somebody once said that pot 
wakes me up in the morning and puts 
me to sleep at night. Basically, I live 
my life to be high. It happened twenty 
years ago. 

HIGH TIMEs: You were never able to 
obtain that state previously, without 
smoking pot? That highness? 
ROSENTHAL: Well, psychedelics .. .1 
think marijuana is a mild psychedelic 
and I had had a very unhappy child- 
hood and adolescence. I had gone 
through therapy and things, but 


INTERVIEW 


through my teens and early twenties I 
still suffered periodic states of depres- 
sion. First, marijuana helped me to get 
out of myself and see what was going 
on, helped me to put everything in 
perspective in a way many, many, 
many hours and many, many, many 
thousands of dollars of therapy hadn't 
done. In 1967 I came back to New York 
where I went toa be-in in Central Park 
and Abbie Hoffman was onstage—he 
jumped down from the stage and 
started handing out acid and said to 
me, really impersonally, as he had 
been for thousands of others, "Wanna 
trip?” and I said, "Yes,” and he put a 
tab on my tongue and I swallowed it 
and went through a most powerful 
experience. I went through a really 
horrible experience. All the shit and 
all the negativity that had accu- 
mulated all my life started coming out. 
I didn't say, “This is a bad trip, this is 
terrible, this is terrible.” I realized 
what was going on. It wasn't the acid 
or anything—it was what was in my 
own head that was coming out. Short- 
ly after that I never suffered from. 
depression again. I really learned to 
control my state of consciousness. 
HIGH TIMES: A lot of people smoke 
pot, but what led you to make it be- 
come your life's work, your business? 
ROSENTHAL: I think everyone should 
live their fantasies. Most people don't 
like what they do for a living and I've 
always tried to vocationalize my 
advocations. 

HIGH TIMES: You've traveled all 
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across the world searching out the 
various ways of cultivation. Where 
have you seen marijuana growing? 
ROSENTHAL: Throughout the United 
States. That's actually where I've seen 
the most. Maybe not in quantity but at 
least in operation. Then, I was to 
India, to Morocco, Amsterdam, Spain, 
Colombia. .. I was in Colombia for a 
day. I did a consulting job down there. 
HIGH TIMEs: What do you mean, 
“consulting job"? 

ROSENTHAL: These people had a field 
that was suffering from some prob- 
lems and they consulted me to try to 
find out what the problems were and 
to try and correct them. 

HIGH TIMES: Were you successful? 
ROSENTHAL: | don't know—I never 
got to see the field a second time. 
HIGH Times: In which area did you 
find the best pot? 

ROSENTHAL: The best pot is in the 
United States. There is no doubt about 
it. American growers really under- 
stand marijuana, the plant, more than 
any other cultivators. Of course, it's 
the difference between the first-world 
and third-world countries because 
most of the other growing places are 
third-world countries, and in Europe 
they're really ten years behind us 

in cultivation in general. 

HIGH Times: Also, the cultivators 
here tend to be in more cases users, 
than, for example, in South America. 
There they're just growing it for an 
export group. 

ROSENTHAL: Mostly. And in India, 
I've gota feeling that perhaps the 
farmers used it but the processors 
didn't. The retailers do. 

HIGH TIMES: When youre in Morocco 
or Colombia, how are you perceived 
by growers of other nationalities? Are 
you perceived as an American El Exi- 
gente or are you perceived as a canna- 
bis researcher? 

ROSENTHAL: I'm taken very seriously 
and I'm very well respected. 

HIGH TIMEs: Do you get hassled a lot 
by authorities? 

ROSENTHAL: When I went to India 

I wanted to see the Legal Fields. We 
were on the train and we looked out 
the window and there are these pot 
fields, and I went to the people who 
were there and asked what town this 
was. They said Khandwa. So we went 
to the Department of Agriculture. I 
walked in and said, “You have mari- 
juana fields growing in Khandwa and 
I would like to go see them. What pro- 
cedure do I follow?" They said there is 
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no ganja growing in Khandwa, there's 
no ganja growing in Madhy Pradesh. I 
said, "Oh, no, I saw it and I know that 
it’s growing there." So they called the 
Department of Agriculture in Khan- 
dwa and they said, "Oh, yes, ye: 
‘They said that it wasn't under their 
jurisdiction, that it was under the 
jurisdiction of the Excise Tax Depart- 
ment. But anyway, they wrote a letter 
to the Department of Agriculture. 
Then I arrived in Khandwa 
Meanwhile, I had copies of my book 
and I'm showing them, and as soon as 
Ipulled out the book, you know, this 
is serious, an American scientist is 
here. That's the kind of reaction I got. 
So the next day a convoy of four 
vehicles drove up. And they pulled us 
into the jeeps, and we went first to the 
processing plant and then to visit the 
fields and then we came back from 
the fields. I asked if we could pick. 
They said, “Sure, go ahead, pick any- 
thing you want.” So here was this field 
with all kinds of plants, mixed seeds, 
and they said to just take anything. So 
we got down enough for our needs the 
next couple of weeks. Well, we didn't 
cut down the plants, we just took the 
nicest buds. They were beautiful buds. 
‘And the next day when we were in 
our hotel room, we hear this knock on 
the door. The door just opens—it was 
like a raid, only it was the excise guy 
and he had come to bring us dope. He 
had a handful of dope that he gave to 
us—which was the first and last time 
a government agent ever brought 
me dope. 
HIGH TiMEs: Do the cultivation 
methods in Morocco differ from those 


in West Virginia, stuff like that? 
ROSENTHAL: Yeah, they do. Most 
people in America, because of the 
political and the unprotected situation 
therein, tend to grow very big plants. 
Several big plants or, in other words, 
they put a lot of work into the indi- 
vidual plant. In other parts of the 
world for the most part sinsemilla is 
not grown. People grow the way they 
would grow corn or any other field 
crop. In India maybe they grow them 
three feet apart, the rows are three 
feet apart, and spaced out about a foot 
apart in each row. In Morocco they 
grow maybe fifteen to twenty to thirty 
plants per square foot. There it just 
comes up as a stalk. There have been 
pictures of it in HIGH TIMEs. 

HIGH TIMEs: What are your feelings 
about hash? 

ROSENTHAL: Well, hash usually 
‘comes from the thirtieth parallel. As 
HIGH Timgs readers know, the thirtieth 
parallel has a heterogeneous grouping 
of plants so that it will survive under a 
variety of environments, so hash can 
be very varied. Some people swear by 
hash, and to them that's it, but me, I 
much prefer a sativa, cannabis. 

HIGH TIMEs: Why is that? Because of 
the variable quality of it? 
ROSENTHAL: | think that different 
varieties of grass give you different 
highs. "R" talked about that a lot. 
Those different varieties, those differ- 
ent heads, different people prefer dif- 
ferent heads. Although "R” exagger- 
ates it, he is correct that a sativa head 
is like this soaring high, a very psyche- 
delic type of head, and that the AF 
ghanis tend to be more down. 

HIGH TIMES: Do you think that's a 
cultural predisposition? Do you think 
that most Americans like the get-up- 
and-go of sativa? 

ROSENTHAL: No. I think that most 
Americans like to be drunk. I think 
that there are a few individuals who 
really do like that sort of head, but I 
think that most Americans like Afghani. 
HIGH TiMEs: Why isn't hash more 
popular? 

ROSENTHAL It's too hard to light and 
you can't put it in a cigarette. If you 
put it ina joint you burn your clothes. 
HIGH TIMES: Let's backtrack. Let's go 
back to when you were in college. You 
said that the second time you smoked 
pot you immediately started dealing. 
ROSENTHAL: Yeah, the first time I 
bought a lid, the second time I bought 
a half-pound. 

HIGH TIMEs: Was that because you 


were an entrepreneur? Did you say, 
“Wow, this is a great way to make 
money and have fun."? 
ROSENTHAL: I think I felt more like 
a missionary. 

HIGH Tim ‘his is around 1966? 
ROSENTHAL: By 1967 I dropped out 
of school. 

HIGH TIMES: So everything they say 
about marijuana is true. 
ROSENTHAL: The reason I dropped 
out of school was because I had gotten 
my 1-A for the draft, which meant I 
was prime meat. 

Then I went to work at a series of 
straight jobs, like on Wall Street. I had 
always wanted to work on Wall Street. 
HIGH TIMES: Really, why? 
ROSENTHAL: It was fascinating. Here 
were for sale these things which had 
no tangible value, except what people 
wanted to pay for them. They weren't 
really worth anything. They were only 
worth what people thought they were 
worth. So that became a really good, 
interesting time. I became an assistant 
‘compliance officer who takes care of 
in-house enforcement of the FCC 
Rules and Regulations. So I was doing 
that for a while. Then I got fired. 
HIGH TIMES: You were an internal 
cop for Wall Street. 

ROSENTHAL: Yes. 

HIGH TIMEs: And you were smoking 
pot at the same time? 

ROSENTHAL: Yes. You've heard of the 
Stock Exchange, and then there's the 
over-the-counter market, well, I was 
running the under-the-counter mar- 
ket. Once my supervisor came in 

I mean, I had this brown bag with me 
and he said, "What's that?" I said, "My 
lunch." Then he opens it up and sees 
a plastic bag with pot in it and says, 
“Don't bring lunch to work." 

HIGH TIMES: So you left Wall Street 
by when? 

ROSENTHAL: 1969. I started making 
candles. 

Then somewhere around that time I 
moved back to the Bronx to a six-room 
apartment and I started growing dope 
in one of the rooms. That led via a nat- 
ural evolution to my sitting here today. 
HIGH TIMES: What compelled you to 
do that? 

ROSENTHAL: When I was a kid I had 
always wanted to be a plant scientist 
and a writer. I was really into plants. 
Lused to take classes at the Botanical 
Gardens and so it was just natural for 
me to grow these plants if I had the 
room. So I started growing them and 
I knew very little about it and there 


“The best pot 
is in the 
United States. 
American 
growers 
really 
understand 
marijuana...” 


were no books on it. Actually, there 
were a couple, but one of the books, 
I don't know if still have it. It was 
written by this guy who had given his 
whole life story. He had been in the 
army, then he smoked pot, he saw the 
errors of his ways and got a discharge 
and was growing pot in his apartment 
on the Lower East Side and he had 
filled this whole room with soil and 
was growing... All you had to do was 
put a foot of soil in your room, but I 
decided to grow it in pots instead. 
Thad these fluorescent lights and 
I didn't know about buds, so I was 
smoking leaf primarily. And this stuff 
is getting me so high and everybody 
else who lived in the apartment house 
was getting high. Everybody was liv- 
ing off my harvesting a few of these 
leaves every day. I mean, we were 
really getting wiped out. 
HIGH TIMES: But you were support- 
ing yourself with your candles? 
ROSENTHAL: Yes. Then I thought 
growing was so great, so I cleaned 
up my room, got rid of the pot and 
decided to sell greenhouses to grow 
pot. So that's what I did. I started 
selling indoor greenhouses for growing 
marijuana. I would come and install it 
in your home, everything but the seed. 
That was how I met Mel Frank, we 
were both interviewed by Rolling Stone 
magazine, and we decided to write a 
book in six weeks about it, and a year 
later we came up with the book, and 
that was the Indoor-Outdoor Marijua- 
na Growers Catalog, and from then on 
after the book was published we started 
taking it more seriously. 
HIGH TIMEs: What year is this now? 


ROSENTHAL: 1972-73 we started 
getting into it. We went down to the 
University of Mississippi and met 
Carlton Turner who is now the drug- 
policy adviser for the federal 
government. But at that time he was 
running the Mississippi Project—the 
dope-farm contract to the government. 
Turner turned us on to the Mississippi 
bibliographies of all of the different 
scientific papers on pot which had 
been published in the years 1968 to 
1972, '74. We bought that. We were 
able to decide what scientific papers 
‘we wanted to read and put together a 
synthesis of their information and our 
information and develop some theo- 
ries about it. From that came the 
Growers Guide. 

HIGH TIMEs: What kind of guy is 
Turner? 

ROSENTHAL: New South. He is an 
example of the soft machine and I 
think he's way over his head. 

HIGH TiMEs: What do you mean by 
“soft machine"? 

ROSENTHAL: Well, it's a fascist 
mentality clothed in gentle words and 
seeming reasonableness. I think per- 
haps the Bill of Rights doesn't mean as 
much to people in the South. 

HIGH TIMEs: Do you think they're 
like Anslingerarian-type wolves in 
sheep's clothing? Do you think there 
is a continuity? 

ROSENTHAL: Yes, I think that even 
though individual members in this 
group may not be bigoted, I think 
there are certain key words and code 
words which are really words that 
bigots recognize. Just the same way 
that every Republican presidential 
candidate always makes some nasty 
antiblack slip—it's just to let the bigots 
know they're with ‘em—it's no slip at 
all. They have these code words and 
people understand them, and I think 
that their real feeling is that there are 
certain people that are undesirable. 
Like pieces of shit that won't flush 
down the toilet. These people that we 
need laws to control, and whatever 
laws we need to control these people 
and this mentality we'll use. That's 
how the drug laws came to be and 
that's how they still exist. Most HicH 
Times readers are classed in that cate- 
gory. Even if they stopped smoking 
pot the government wouldn't like 
them because of the way they think. 
‘They are independents, they are un- 
willing to be wards of the state. 
HIGH TiMEs: What happened to the 
psychedelic revolution? 
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ROSENTHAL It's still going on, it's just 
not going on in the big cities because 
the rents are too high. More acid, 
more mushrooms are sold every year 
than ever before. 

HIGH TIMES: Do you see marijuana 
as effecting change in people's atti- 
tudes or has it just become a totally 
hedonistic thing? 

ROSENTHAL: I think that people are 
still changing through pot and we 
don't even realize that as we look back 
at changes over the last thirty years, 
our society has changed tremendously. 
Twenty years ago an unmarried 
woman and an unmarried man, even 
if they were just roommates, people 
would talk. 

HIGH TIMEs: What is the most over- 
rated pot you ever smoked? 
ROSENTHAL: I think a lot of the early 
Mexicans were overrated. 

HIGH TIMEs: You mean stuff like 
‘Acapulco Gold. 

ROSENTHAL: A lot of them are over- 
rated. Then there's the “mystery pot”— 
Inever actually had Panama Red. 
After all these years we've heard 
about it, how many people have actu- 
ally smoked Panama Red? It's a fable 
to me. I'd like to see it. 

HIGH TIMES: What pot gave you the 
best for your potsmoking dollar? 
ROSENTHAL: Wacky Weed. The 
fabled New York Wacky Weed. Boy, 
that stuff sure was psychedelic. I wish 
Thad some seed. 

HIGH TIMEs: Do you ever smoke any 
commercial? 

ROSENTHAL: I don't like the Colom- 
bians coming in now so I don't smoke 
them. But I smoke some of the new 
Mexican and Mexican sinses and they 
are very reasonably priced. Colom- 
bian has a real problem. The quality of 
the pot is going down. They don't 
really seem to care. 

HIGH TIMEs: Do you talk to your 
marijuana plants? 

ROSENTHAL: It's illegal to cultivate 
plants in California but I will say this, 
they're more fun to grow than tomatoes. 
HIGH TIMEs: Is there any degree of 
spiritual communion between you 
and your plants? 

ROSENTHAL: Sometimes I think that 
maybe I'm an agent of the marijuana 
plant come here to help run the world. 
Thave thought that. 

HIGH TIMEs: There he goes. When 
you talk to your plants do you feel any 
communion? Do you think plants 
have a consciousness? 

ROSENTHAL: No. I don't think that 
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“Under 
the Reagan 
administration 


the percentage of 


drug arrests for 
marijuana has 
skyrocketed.” 


plants have the kind of learning ability 
or the genetic ability to express them- 
selves the way we do. I don't think 
talking to a plant or playing it music 

is gonna help. 

HIGH TIMEs: You don't. 
ROSENTHAL: I do think proper nutri- 
tional health is important. 

HIGH TIMES: And you dont think 
along the lines of some of the Rasta- 
farians or some of the more mystical 
thinkers—that God puts plants here 
for the spiritual enlightenment of man? 
ROSENTHAL: Well, let me tell youa 
few things about cannabis. To many 
groups of people cannabis was the 
plant that helped them make the tran- 
sition from a herding, nomadic society 
to an agricultural society, and that's 
still going on today. The pygmies grow 
only one plant, cannabis, and with 
that plant they made the transition 
from a nomadic society to an agricul- 
tural society, so this tends to be re- 
played many, many times. 

HIGH TIMES: In what way? I don't 
understand. 

ROSENTHAL: Well, in a nomadic soci- 
ety you just travel all over. Well, if you 
start planting something, then you 
have to start caring for it, right? 

HIGH TIMEs: So why do they plant? 
What's the motivation? 

ROSENTHAL: They sell it. They smoke 
it and they sell it to the other tribes. 
HIGH TIMES: Youre out of your 
mind. Have you ever bought pot from 
a pygmy? 

ROSENTHAL: No, I've never been 
there. 

HIGH TIMEs: Let's talk about marijua- 
na activism. The political side of Ed. 


ROSENTHAL: Well, I'll tell you how it 
started. I was vacationing in Florida in 
1971 and I met these college kids who 
were making bongs, and they made a 
bong for me as a going-away gift. We 
had all tripped the night before on this 
acid and it was really incredible—very 
beautiful, so they gave me this bong 
and we smoked one toke each out of 
it and started hitchhiking back to 

New York City and got busted in Bowl- 
ing Green, Virginia, for hitchhiking. 
‘And then they open my suitcase and 
find this bong and they busted me for 
residue and a pipe. It cost me $500 
and two trips back to Virginia. I'm 
sure that if it weren't for that I wouldn't 
have had any interaction with the law. 
HIGH TiMEs: That was a real radical- 
izing experience. 

ROSENTHAL: Yes. 

HIGH TIMEs: Were you brutalized by 
the police? 

ROSENTHAL: No, but at the end the 
cop wanted to shake my hand, after 
the trial. You know, “No hard feelings, 
son," and I said, "You're a pig." 

Right in that time frame NORML 
had its first conference, which was the 
first people's pot conference, and this 
was the only real... . legitimate activist 
conference. It was great. It was held in 
the basement of a church and people 
‘were camping out. I had been asked 
to come down and give a speech on 
cultivation. 

HIGH TIMEs: By who? 

ROSENTHAL: Keith Stroup. 

HIGH TIMES: This was before your 
book came out. 

ROSENTHAL: It was before the book, 
but while I was making indoor 
greenhouses. 

HIGH TIMEs: That's how Stroup had 
heard of you? 

ROSENTHAL: Yes, I had been in Roll- 
ing Stone, so I went down there and 
then I met Mike Aldrich at the con- 
ference and he said, "Come out to Cal- 
ifornia, we're having a '72 initiative.’ 
So I decided to go to California. At this 
conference I made a speech on mari- 
juana cultivation and it was very, very 
well accepted and I knew from that 
that people were into it. By this time 
‘we were still working on the book. I 
went out to California to work on the 
initiative. 

HIGH TIMEs: Through the years you 
have been known as a gadfly in the 
marijuana movement. You've had 
great disagreements with NORML 
and the marijuana establishment. Can 
you briefly highlight some of your 


disagreements? 
ROSENTHAL: First of all, I wouldn't 
call NORML the marijuana establish- 
ment; I think they're not really in the 
center at all. 

HIGH TIMEs: What do you think of 
Stroup? 

ROSENTHAL: I think that he started 
an organization, and in order to keep 
control of it, because it was getting 
successful, he decided to sacrifice the 
organization for himself, and in other 
words, they needed professional peo- 
ple in there but they had never gotten 
professional organizers to do anything. 
‘They have amateurs and then they 
train them and then they go on. Same 
as the Yippies do, and they never 
really tried to make it into a mass- 
movement organization. 

HIGH TIMEs: I don't think they ever 
wanted it to be a mass-movement 
organization. 

ROSENTHAL: The problem is that they 
never had a clear definition and they 
still don't know what they want. That's 
NORMLS main problem. They want 
to be all things to all people. They 
can't be. 

HIGH TIMEs: Doesn't NORML 

serve now asa way to educate drug 
lawyers? 

ROSENTHAL: Well, it does do that, 
that's one very important role, and 
also it does a lot of trial work against 
these laws, especially paraquat. But in 
terms of actually doing activist legis- 
lative work, it's not doing anything. 
HIGH TIMEs: But was that their 
intent? 

ROSENTHAL: I think the original in- 
tent was to be in Washington to lobby 
at Congress. What they got was that 
nobody is going to listen to lobbiers 
unless they have one of two things— 
money or votes. And you don't have 
votes unless you have membership. 
And that's one instance where the 
NRA, the National Rifle Association, 
is so effective. They have millions 

of members. 

HIGH Times: Yes, but hasn't there in 
fact been just a kind of a co-optation of 
millions of smokers in all of this de 
facto legalization where the govern- 
ment then is able to use the marijuana 
laws more selectively? Most people 
don't get busted. Most people can 
smoke marijuana and not feel that 
threatened now. People are busted 
for other reasons. 

ROSENTHAL: Well, that's true. It is 
true that most people who smoke 
marijuana really aren't threatened. 


Except that the government is trying 
to change that—make no mistake 
about it. Under the Reagan adminis 
tration we've had a real change in atti- 
tude. The percentage of drug arrests 
for marijuana have skyrocketed. And 
also they are trying, you know. . . like 
they are saying that they are trying to 
get urine testing in the work place, so 
that if you smoked marijuana last 
night, you are going to show a positive 
the next day. So I think that pot- 
smokers today are under greater and 
greater pressure. 

HIGH TIMEs: How about the future of 
marijuana referendums? 
ROSENTHAL: Well, in California we 
couldn't even pass a return-bottle bi 

so I think it would be very difficult. 
HIGH TIMEs: What do you see in 
terms of the issue of legalization? 
ROSENTHAL: One possibility—I think 
that NORML, and the marijuana move- 
ment in general, has to align itself and 
make itself known as a human-rights 
movement, part of that broad coalition 
of environmentalists, gays, minority 
groups and so on. And when that. 
when the issue gets recognized that 
way, then it's going to rise and fall 
with the other issues. That's one 
scenario that I see. 

Another scenario I see is a basic 
break in world politics, which will 
affect the United States. Spain has 
legalized possession, and I think that 
Italy is pretty far along. I think that 
some of the African countries are 
gonna break it, and I think that India 
is going to unilaterally break it. Or 
there is a good possibility of those 
countries breaking it. And I think that 


the world. .. there is going to be anew 
polarization based on that. 
HIGH TiMEs: Breaking with the 
Single Convention Treaty? 
ROSENTHAL: And the United States 
and Britain, for instance, might go far 
out ona limb and get real right wing 
about it, especially under Reagan, and 
I think that what ultimately the gov- 
ernment has in mind is rehabilitation, 
and for chronic users, maybe some- 
thing worse. 
HIGH TIMEs: You are an advocate of 
marijuana and it's an ally of yours. Do 
you see any dangers to marijuana use? 
ROSENTHAL: Yeah. You know, I don't 
think that marijuana is totally harm- 
less. It changes the liver and metab- 
olism slightly. And potsmoke does do 
damage to your lungs. 
HIGH TIMEs: How about the whole 
notion of a-motivational syndrome? 
ROSENTHAL: Well, I don't have it. 
Ismoke a lot and I don't have it. 
HIGH TiMEs: How much do you 
smoke? 
ROSENTHAL: Depends. You know, 
the better the dope is, the more you 
smoke. 
HIGH TIMES: On the average? 
ROSENTHAL: Between a quarter- and 
a half-ounce. 
HIGH TIMEs: A day? 
ROSENTHAL: No, a week. 
HIGH TIMI very day. But every 
day? Do you smoke every day? 
ROSENTHAL: Yes. Only when I'm 
living. 
HIGH TIMES: Ed, you have a new 
son. When your son grows up, when 
he's maybe about twelve or thirteen 
years old and he starts asking about 
pot—what will you tell him about it? 
ROSENTHAL: Well, he'll probably ask 
a lot before twelve or thirteen. 
HIGH TIMES: All right, let's assume he 
can start speaking. And his first words 
are “pot, pot.” 
ROSENTHAL: I think the problem 
with pot and kids these days is that 
it’s such an illicit thing that it makes it 
more attractive to them, and they tend 
to overdo it a little because of that. But 
I think I would rather see kids using 
pot than alcohol. 
HIGH TIMEs: Do you have any 
friends that you think are better off 
without pot? Do you ever say to your- 
self, “Hey, I've been smoking too 
much lately’? 
ROSENTHAL: Yes. And I cut down 
sometimes. I have also gone without 
pot for extended periods. 

/ continued on page 71 
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NOW I LAY ME 


DOWN TO SMOKE 


Has the Connoisseur got religion? Well, no. Not if by religion you 
mean pulpit stumpin’ and Bible thumpin’. But if you're talking 
about feeling rolled round in the earth's diurnal course, with 
rocks and stones and trees, then yeah, why not. 


BY ae R” 


hat was the single best 
high you've ever experienced? 
People are always asking the 
Connoisseur that question, 
assuming, rightly, that he ofall persons has ex- 
perienced more varieties of herbal highs than 
anyone who has ever lived to tell about 
it. Still, it's always beena question I've resisted 
answering because the answer, the experi- 
ence, the most exalted high I've ever experi- 
encedis, well, a little embarrassing—because 
it involves prayer. Oh, it did involve a little 
grass. Anda lot of long-distance running, but 


the key element was the rediscovery and the 
redefinition of prayer. 

Let me set the scene: the Upper Peninsula 
of Michigan, that huge thumb of land sticking 
up into Lake Superior. Winter. Thousands of 
square miles of rolling timber, empty of peo- 
ple. A few scattered settlements, mainly de- 
scendants of Finnish settlers used to arctic 
blankness. Some broken-down Chippewa 
Indian reservations. But mainly a vast, 
blank, roaring silence. 

Hemingway wrote about the Upper Pen- 
insula, or U.P. as they call it up here. But he 
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wrote mainly about the “civilized” areas 
in the lower U.P. down by Petoskey, 
where you can find a few outsiders who 
come up to hunt and fish in the summer. 
But up here on the tip of the thumb you 
just don't get tourists. Not in the winter 
when Lake Superior freezes over and 
the arctic storms skid down over the ice 
and the woods roar with frozen silence. 

It's some of the loneliest, emptiest, 
most untouched, unwanted wilderness 
left in the United States. Just a few set- 
tlements along the tracks of the old Soo 
Line railroad that still hauls iron ore 
from the Lake Superior ports. Just afew 
barely perceptible roads and an occa- 
sional cluster of mailboxes indicating 
houses sheltered back in the woods. It 
was along one of these roads in the 
dead of winter a few years ago that I 
had that transcendent high—probably 
the greatest I'd ever experienced. The 
one that taught me about prayer. 

What was I doing up there, far from 
the cozy smokeeasies of the Big Kilo, 
my preferred haunts for hibernation 
during the winter months? 

Well, [had a girlfriend whose parents 
had been living up there. Built their own 
place in the woods. No shack either—a 
big place, a major cabin, well-equipped 
with snowshoes, snowmobiles. We'd 
decided to spend the holidays up there 
and some January-time besides. There 
wasn't that much to do if you didn't like 
snowmobiles and snowshoes—and I 
didn’t. So in those long white weeks I'd 
gotten heavily into running in the snow. 
In heavy boots, along the track of what 
had once beena country road. Across the 
Soo Line tracks and deep into the woods. 
Five to 10 miles at a time. It was totally 
exhausting but totally exhilarating. It 
seemed as if I could keep on going for- 
ever. And each day I'd go deeper and 
deeper into the woods and I'd have to 
force myself to turn around and head 
back. Because if I had kept going I'd 
freeze out there at night, and the only 
way they'd find my body whenit thawed 
in the spring would be if the wolves 
didn’t get to it first. 

‘Well, one day I went too far. Maybe it 
was the "U.P. Green.’ There was some- 
thing strange about it. Just some home- 
grown weed from the soil of the Upper 
Peninsula. Now, you have to under- 
stand that there's something special 
about the soil of that region. Bob Dylan 
once tried to explain its mystical prop- 
erties to me. It's shot through with iron 
ore, said Dylan, who came from the 
iron-mine towns across Superior in 
Minnesota. "The land is magnetic;" 
Dylan said. “It hasa Spell. When you're 
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there you feel it tugging at you: 

So there's that. That had to have some- 
thing todowith what happened. And the 
people who grew it: Chippewa, some- 
times called, up there, Ojibwa. The tribe 
known among all native American peo- 
ple for the genius of their medicine men. 
‘The ancestor of the Chippewa was sup- 
posed to have been entrusted by the 
Great Spirit with the healing secrets of 
all the herbs, the magic of natural 
medicines. 

Well, this U.P. Green was said to have 
been grown by full-blooded Chippewa 
on sacred reservation ground in which 
were interred the bodies of a century of 
legendary medicine men of the tribe. It 
didn't look like much. Just some bright 
green leafy stuff, kind of dried out by 
the time it found its way to us. But up 
around Lake Superior you don't get 
choosy about the cosmetics of canna- 


bis. You take what you can get or you go 
dry all winter. 

So we took it. And late one after- 
noon—it was 4 Ra. and the arctic dusk 
was already rolling down off Superior— 
I decided to try it out before going off 
for my run into the woods. 

I think I'd gone 10 miles before I real- 
ized how high I was. Because suddenly 
everything was unfamiliar. It was not 
only the actual landscape that was new— 
Id never run that far, that deep into the 
woods—but the whole spirit of the pace 
had changed. Or rather, emerged. The 
vast rolling woods sighing with the 
wind among the pines and the snow- 
drifts—it all became one living, breath- 
ing entity. I was lost, but I felt like Id 
been found. 

I stopped running. I just stood there. 
Felt the whole vast roaring silence of 


the woods, the icy blankness of Superi- 
or rolling in through the trees, rolling 
through me. I felt the pervasive magnetic 
tug of the soil, the spirits of the medici- 
nal plants whispering to each other in 
healing harmonies. Bob Marley called 
it "the natural mystic.” For the first time 
Tunderstood what he was talking about. 
‘And then something happened. A thrill- 
ing, exhilarating kind of high-experi- 
ence I'd never had before. I felt the 
power of prayer. 


low, before you slam down this mag- 
azine in disgust, and conclude that "R" 
has become some kind of Moral Major- 
ity brainwashing victim, let me explain 
how totally different this was from any 
conventional conception of the mean- 
ing of prayer. 

Td always thought of prayer as a self- 
ish, fearful kind of thing. Id always 
thought of prayer as prayer for yourself, 
praying out of superstitious fear that if 
you don't abase yourself before the 
frightful Almighty, he's gonna get ya. It 
seemed like a childish survival from 
primitive days of propitiatory sacrifice. 
Only here you were sacrificing your 
self-respect to some anthropomorphic 
bully in the sky. 

But no. What was happening that day 
was something different. I remember a 
poem by Yeats, “Ambivalence” I think 
it was called. It was about the way the 
poet was struggling through a spiritual 
crisis, trying to intellectually work out 
his proper relation to the universe of 
matter and spirit, and getting nowhere. 
Then, suddenly, sitting in a coffee shop, 
staring at the wet rings his cup left on 
the counter, he felt a surge of transcen- 
dence and, 


“the power 
to bless 
and be blessed.” 


That was it. That was what I felt. Of 
course I'd felt blessed, in a lesser sense, 
before. I'd felt fortunate, I'd felt ecstatic, 
Id felt lucky to be alive. I'd counted my 
blessings. But the highest blessing, the 
one I'd never experienced before, was 
the power to bless others. | felt that then. 
I felt so utterly blessed by the earth, the 
universe and the spirit that infused it, 
that I felt the power to radiate blessings 
to others. I thought of all those I loved, 
and blessed them. AndI knew it worked. 
There was no doubt in my mind that by 
blessing them, by praying for them, I 
was instantancously transferring some 
of the radiant blessed energy I felt to 
them. / continued on page 75 
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Here they come. A chorus line of winos. A procession of the 
damned. A parade of the glorious discards of society. But when 
the bums marched into that exclusive department store 
it got a little ugly... by Charles Bukowski 


T.. snoring in the flophouse was 
very loud, as usual, and Tom couldn't 
sleep. There must have been 60 cots in 
there and each was filled. The drunks 
snored the loudest, and most of them 
were drunks, Tom sat up and watched 
the moonlight come in through the 
windows and fall across the sleeping 
men. He rolled a smoke, lit it. He 
looked at the men again. What a bunch 
of ugly useless fuckers. Fuckers? They 
didn't fuck. The ladies didn't want 
them. Nobody wanted them. Not worth 
a fuck, ha-ha. And he was one of them. 
He pulled the bottle out from under the 
pillow and hada last hit. That last drink 
‘was always the sad one. He rolled the 
empty under his cot and viewed the 
snoring men once again. How about 
these? They weren't even worth nuking. 

Tom looked over at his buddy, Max, 
on the next cot. Max was just stretched 
there with his eyes open. Was he dead? 

“Hey, Max!” 

“Uhhh?” 

"Youre not sleeping.” 

"Can't. You notice? A lot of them are 
snoring in rhythm. What causes that?" 

“I don't know, Max. There are a lot of 
things I don't know.’ 

“Me too, Tom. I guess I'm dumb." 

“You gotta guess. If you knew you 
were dumb, you wouldn't be." 

Max sat up on the edge of his cot. 

“Tom, do you think we'll ever get off 
the Row?" 

“Just one way—" 

"Yeah?" 

“Yeah... stiff." 

Max rolled a cigarette, lit it. 

Max felt bad, he always felt bad 
when he thought about things. The 
thing to do was not to think, shut it off. 

“Listen, Max," he heard Tom. 

"Yeah?" 

"T been thinking—" 

“Thinking’s no good:” 

“But I keep thinking this thing—" 

“You got a drink left?” 

"No, sorry. But listen—" 

“Bullshit, I don't want to listen.” 

Max stretched out on his cot again. 
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Talking didn't help. It was a waste. 
“Tm going to tell you anyhow, Max.” 
“Okay, hell, go ahead” 

"You see all these guys? There are 
plenty of them, right? Bums wherever 
you look—" 

“Yeah, they clutter my sight.” 

"So, Max, I keep thinking about how 
we can use this manpower. It's just 
being wasted" 

“Nobody else wants these bums, 
what can you do with them?" 

Tom felta little excited. “The fact that 
nobody wants these guys, that's to our 
advantage.” 

“Is that right?" 

"Right. You see, they don’t want 
them in the jails because they'd have to 
house and feed them. These guys have 
nothing to lose.” 

"So?" 

"T've been thinking a lot nights... 
Like, if we can get them together like 
cattle, we could run them over things... 
Take temporary command of certain 
situations—" 

“Youre nuts,” Max said. 

But he sat up on his cot again. “Tell 
me more.” 

Tom laughed. “Well, maybe I'm 
crazy, but I keep thinking of this wasted 
manpower. I've laid here awake nights 
dreaming of things to do with it—” 

Now Max laughed. “Like what, for 
chrissakes?" 

Nobody was bothered by their con- 
versation. The snoring continued all 
about them. 

“Well, I've kind of been rolling it 
around in my mind. Yeah, maybe it's 
nuts. Anyhow—" 

"Yeah?" Max asked. 

“Don't laugh. Maybe the wine has 
eaten my brain away." 

“Till try not to laugh’ 

Tom inhaled on his cigarette, then let 
it out. "Well, you see, I get this vision of 
all these bums walking down Broad- 
way, the whole mass of them together, 
walking along like that.” 

“Well, so?” 

“Well, it’s a lot of guys. Kind of like 


the vengeance of the damned. A parade 
of glorious discards. It's almost like 
some kind of movie. I can almost see 
the cameras, the lights, the director. 
The March of the Roaches. The Rising 
of the Dead. What a comeback! Man, 
oh man!” 

"Tthink," Max responded, "you ought 
to go from port back to muscatel.” 

"You think so?” 

"Yeah. Okay. So we got these bums 
walking along Broadway, say at high 
noon, then what?” 

“Well, we walk them into the biggest 
and fanciest store in town—" 

"You mean Bowarms?” 

“Yeah, Max. Bowarms stocks every- 
thing: the best wines, the finest cloth- 
ing, watches, radios, TVs—you name it, 
they've got it.” 

Just then an old guy a few cots 
down sat up, opened his eyes wide and 
screamed, “God is a 400-pound tesbian 
nigger!" 

Then he fell back on his cot. 

"Like," asked Max, “we take him?" 

“Sure. He's one of the best. What jail 
would want him?” 

"Okay, we walk into Bowarms. Then 
what?’ 

"Visualize. It will be just in and out. 
There will be too many to handle. Visu- 
alize: they just take. Anything their 
hearts want. Maybe even a grab of a 
salesgir!s ass. Any part of the dream 
they no longer have, just a touch of it, 
something, anything for that moment—" 

“Tom, there might be a lot of busted 
heads, it's not all going to be a picnic in 
wonderland.” 

“No, but neither is this subservience, 
this allowing ourselves to be buried for- 
ever without a sound—" 

"Tom, buddy, I think you've got 
something. Now, how do we go about 
setting this thing up?" 

“all right, first we set a date and a 
time. Now, you know eight guys you 
can line up?" 

"I think so." 

"I know about eight.” 

“Suppose somebody tips off the cops?” 


"Not likely. Anyhow, what we got to 
lose?" 
“Right.” 
"Now! said Tom, “I think a good time 
to do it would be” 


| ee high noon. 

‘Tom and Max walked in front of the 
gang of them. They were walking down 
Broadway in Los Angeles. But there 
were more than 16 bums walking behind 
Tom and Max. There were 76 bums— 
blinking, staggering, not exactly sure of 
what was occurring. The ordinary citi- 
zens on the streets were slightly aston- 
ished. They stopped, they stepped aside 
and watched. Some were frightened, 
some laughed. To others it appeared to 
be ajoke, or some movie in the making. 
The makeup was perfect: the actors 
Jooked like bums. But where were the 
cameras? 

Tom and Max led the scene. 

"Listen, Max, I only told eight. How 
many did you tell?" 

"Bight." 

"wonder what the hell happened?" 

“They must have told others: 

“And, amazingly, none of them tipped 
the heat." 

‘They walked along. It was like a mad 
dream that couldn't be stopped. At the 
corner of 7th, the light changed to red. 
Tom and Max stopped and the bums 
bunched up behind them, waiting. The 
smell of unwashed stockings and under- 
wear, puke and booze wafted through 
the air. The Goodyear blimp circled 
overhead. The smog settled blue gray 
along the curbings. 

Then the signal changed to green. 
Tom and Max stepped forward. The 
other bums followed. 

“Even though I envisioned this,” said 
Tom, “I can't believe it's happening” 

“It's happening,” said Max. 

‘There were so many bums behind 
them that some of them were still cross- 
ing the street when the signal changed 
back to red. But they kept coming, 
holding up traffic, some of them lifting 
bottles of wine into the air and swigging 
at them. They marched along but there 
was no marching song. Just silence, ex- 
cept for the belches, the farts, the scuf- 
fle of worn shoes upon the pavement, 
and now and then somebody spoke: 

“Hey, what the fuck we doing?” 

“Gimme a swig of that stuff!” 

"Kiss my ass!" 

The sun burned down warmly. 

“Should we go through with this 
thing?’ Max asked. 

"Td feel pretty sick if we turned back 
now," Tom stated. 

‘Then they were in front of Bowarms. 


Tom and Max paused for a moment. 

Then, asa pair, they pushed through 
the glass entrance doors. 

‘The 76 bums followed along behind 
them ina long waving line. They walked 
up the plush corridors. The clerks looked 
at them, not quite understanding. 

The Men's Department was on the 
first floor. 

“Now,’ said Tom, “we have to set an 
example, we have to lend courage—" 

"Yeah," Max said with uncertainty. 

“Let's do it, Max!" 

“Uh-huh.” 

The bums had stopped and were 
watching. Tom hesitated a moment, 
then walked up to a coatrack, slipped 
off the first coat—a yellow leather mod- 
el with a fur collar. He dropped his old 
coat to the floor and slipped into the 
new one. A store clerk walked up, a 
trim little fellow with a neat mustache. 

"May I help you, sir?” 

"Yes, I like this one and I'm taking it. 
Put it on my charge card.” 

"American Express, sit?” 

"No, Chinese Express.” 

“And I'm taking this one,” said Max, 
slipping into an alligator special with 
giant side pockets, plus a hood for bad 
weather. 

Then Tom took a hat off a rack, a 
rather ridiculous but rather charming 
cossack piece. 

"This goes well with my complexion, 
I'll take this one too.” 

With that, the bums got into it. Mov- 
ing forward, they began putting on 
coats and hats, scarves, raincoats, riding 
boots, dark shades, sweaters, gloves, 
various accessories. 

"Charge or credit, sir?" 

"Charge it to my bunghole, fucker.” 

Or, in another area: 

“That seems to fit you, sir—" 

"Do I get a fourteen-day exchange 
privilege?” 

“Of course, si 

"But I might be dead in fourteen 
days, 

"Sir?" 

"Listen, cocksucker, do you have to 
keep saying ‘sir’ all the time?" 

‘Then there was an overhead ringing. 
Itwasanalarm. Somebody had decided 
that commerce was being threatened. 

Four men in brown and gray ill- 
fitting suits came running. They were 
bulky men, but closer to fat than to 
muscle. They rushed at the bums as if 
toremove them from the premises. But 
there were just too many bums. They 
were swarmed under by the bums. As 
they rolled about, cursing and threat- 
ening, a couple of them reached for 
their guns. There was gunfire, but it 


was stupid and useless gunfire and 
soon the bulky men were disarmed. 
Such things happen at a rush that the 
eye never sees. 

Like, suddenly there wasa bum at the 
top of the escalator who had one of the 
guns. He was drunk. Hed never had a 
gun before. But he liked the gun. He 
aimed it and pulled the trigger. He hit a 
mannequin. The bullet went through 
the neck. The head fell to the floor: the 
death of an Aspen skier. 

The death of this dead object seemed 
tocheer the bums. They spread upward 
throughout the store. They began yell- 
ing incoherent things but things which 
had meaning to them, as if, for a mo- 
ment, all frustration and failure and 
sadness had left them. It was a curious 
and weird sound, ugly, yet not so—an 
incantation, maybe 

They rushed upward, yelling. 

They swept about the new area. 

And Tom and Max no longer led, 
they followed. 

Counters were now being spilled, 
things were being broken. In the Cos- 
metic Department a young blond girl 
screamed, throwing up her arms. This 
attracted the sight of one of the younger 
bums who rushed up to her, pulled up 
her dress and grabbed her ass and 
screamed, “Wow!” 

‘Another bum ran up for a feel, got it, 
and then another came running. Soona 
gang of them fell across her and began 
ripping at her clothing. It was quite ugly. 
Yet it affected the other bums. They 
began running after other salesgirls. 

"Holy Jesus,” said Tom. 

Tom found an unspilled tabletop. He 
leaped up on it and began 

“No! No! Not this! Stop! Stop! This isnt 
what I meant!” 

Tom yelled on and on... 

Max stood there near Tom. 

"Ah, shit," he said quietly. 

‘The bums didn't relent. Drapes fell. 
Tables overturned. Glass counters shat- 
tered. Also, there were screams of mu- 
tilation and rape. 

Something crashed quite loudly. 

‘Then there was flame, but the men 
continued to pillage. 

Tom leaped off the table. He looked 
at Max. 

"Let's get the fuck out of here!” 

Another dream shot to shit, another 
dead dog in the road, more dreams of 
garbage. 

Tom began running and Max fol- 
lowed. They found the "Down" esca- 
lator, got on. As they went down, the 
police were riding on the "Up" esca- 
lator. Tom and Max still had on their 

/ continued on page 74 
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FROM THE 


SECRET SCRAPBOOKS 
OF STEVE COOPER, 
DOPE PHOTOGRAPHER 


Pee see Cooper's 
work began appearing in 
HIGH TIMEs with our January 
‘77 cover. During the course 
of the next three years he 
contributed enormously to 
the look and vitality of the 
magazine in general, as well 
as creating some of our most 
memorable centerfolds. This 
month Cooper returns to the 
Pages of HIGH TIMEs witha 

behind-the-scenes look at 
some of his favorite shoots. 
Excerpted this month for your 
ogling pleasure, the secret 
scrapbooks of the man who 
is, in Editor-in-Chief Larry 
Sloman's words, “the greatest 
dope photographer of 
themall.” 


l. was rough. Real rough. 
For three years I served as 
the private photographic eye 
for HicH TIMES magazine, 
and that included covers, 
feature articles and more 
centerfolds than you can 
Ss a $200 Thai snk at. 
The pay was 16 grand a year 
and all the dope you could 
smoke, snort and swallow. 
And everybody said I was 
one lucky s.o.b., working at 
a job they'd dime on their 
own mothers for. AndI guess 
that was one way of looking 
at it. There's no denying that 
the best "merch" (that's pho- 
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tographer slang for “mer- 
chandise,” anything we shoot 
is called merchandise) from 
every corner of the planet 
found its way to my studio 
during that period. There was 
Colombian Cheeba Cheeba, 
Pot that got you so high you 

It lonely; specially pre- 

pared Lebanese hash (made 
ith only the first plant rub- 


bings) from the heart of the 
Bekaa Valley; uncut Peruvi- 
an cocaine labbed into rocks 
the size of canned hams; and 
more. I should mention here 


that I take pride in what I do 
and would rather work the 
bar-mitzvah circuit than 
shoot any merch that I didn't 
know for a fact was abso- 
lutely first-rate. So I'd taste 
the stuff. Every time. Just to 


make sure. And that's where 
the rough part came in. 
During the entire three- 
year period I don't think 
there were two consecutive 
hours when my psychophys- 
ical systems were operating 
under their own steam. Sure, 
I liked copping free samples 
off the most exotic dope i 
the world—who wouldn't? 
But after a while it became 
less of a thrill and more of a 
pain. For example: It's about 
11 P.M. and I'vejust got home 
after spending 14 hours ona 
back-breaking (and mind- 
bending) yohimbe shoot. AllI 
want now is a few hours of 
R&R with a Do NOT DISTURB 
sign hung over my brain. 
The phone rings, I pes it up 
and some joker from the 
HIGH Times Art Department 
is yelling at me, sayin’ I'd 
better get my good-for-noth- 
ing ass down to the office 


. pronto because the High 


Priest of the Coptic church 
just walked in with six of his 
bishops and some of the 
most outrageous-looking 
buds he's ever seen. So what 
am I going to do, go down 
and shoot the stuff without 
tasting it? Run the risk of giv- 
ing you, my fans, less than 
the best? No way. Like I said, 
I'ma man who takes pride in 
his work. 


July '77—"Six years ago I won an award for this shot from the Art Directors 
Club, a class outfit consisting of the top dogs in American publishing who 
commend excellence wherever they find it. Today it would probably land me 
in the slammer, or at the least have Nancy Reagan, Michael Landon, Mr. T. and 
alll the other drug experts screamin’ for my f-stops. I remember thinking at the time 
how great I'd propped the shot—a genuine Davy Crockett lunch box, half-eaten 
peanut-butter-and-jelly sandwich, chewed-up pencil. Big deal. It was a lousy 
idea—no, make that a fucked-up idea, and if someone asked me to do another 
one like it I wouldn't. I've since seen too many refried thirteen-year-olds 
to find anything cute or clever about this shot. But then again, 
it won an award, so what can you say.” 


May ‘81—Late one night 
in the middle of the great 
acid Renaissance of 1980 a 
stranger showed up at my 
door with a suitcase full of 
every type of acid I'd ever 
seen and even some I hadn't. 
The guy collected acid the 
way some kids collected base- 
ball cards, with a compulsive, 
single-minded determination 
that bordered on major- 
league fanaticism. Funny 
thing was, he looked and 
acted normal until the subject 
of acid came up. Then he'd 
show his true colors. His eyes 
would get wide and he'd 
begin running off at the 
mouth nonstop about blotter 
versus tabs, Owsley versus 
Hoffman, what Garcia was 
dropping when he wrote 

The Other One—you get the 
picture. A real textbook case. 
But his Goofy was 
outrageous.” 


October '77—"I was under direct orders 
from the HIGH TIMES brass not to sample 
the coca wine in this bottle because in the 

words of one HIGH TIMES flunky, ‘That 
stuff’s been fermenting for a hundred 
years, Cooper. Who knows what's floatin’ 
around in there. Drink it and you're dead 
meat! Were they playing straight with me 
or did the greedy s.o.b’'s want it alll for 
themselves? I took the flunky at his words 

and didn’t touch a drop (the only time I 
have not hit off the merch). I returned the 

bottle the next morning, and later that 
same day it was stolen.” 


March '79—""The office calls and tells me they're sending some people over to do a pot shoot. Fifteen minutes 
later and I've got hot and cold running Rastas in my studio—one’s perched barefoot atop my chest of drawers 
smoking the biggest spliff I've ever seen. They never said a word and they never stopped smoking. They 
were a strange bunch, and if I didn't have this picture for evidence I'd swear I dreamt the whole thing.” 


May '78—"The tarantula was 
not my idea. I usually don't 
do animal acts, but as it was 
explained to me, just about 
every real crate of bananas 
contains at least one genuine 
tarantula spider. So I figured 
what the hell and gave it a 
shot. Sixteen hours later and I 
remembered why I didn't do 
animal acts. We couldn't get 
the spider to stay still long 
enough for me to take a light 
reading, let alone focus my 
camera. We called the 
Museum of Natural History 
and were told to put the thing 
in the fridge for fifteen 
minutes. That slowed it down 
some, but not quite enough. 
So I stuck it in the freezer. It 
stayed in there for just under 
ten minutes and I was able to 
take the shot you see here. 
Personally, | felt that I could 
do better, but my assistants 
were giving me flak about 
how I was mistreating the 
thing. Shortly after this picture 
was taken the spider died.” 


. Overleaf 

Decernber ‘78—"A funny story. 
About two and a half months 
after I snapped this centerfold 
Igot a call from the guy whose 
merch it was. He was abso- 
lutely ecstatic about the shot; 
totally blown away by it, me 
and the whole damn thing. So 
we're talking for a while and 
then he says he better go 
‘cause they don't like it when 
he stays on the phone too long. 
‘Who don't like it?’ I ask. ‘The 
guards; he says. ‘I got busted 
for this merch a few days 
after I left your studio, and 
I'm callin’ you from the state 
penitentiary!” 


TALES OF THE 


CRIMINAL LAW MONTHLY 
America the strange—and in some cases the seriously 
disturbed if not the downright bizarre. Culled from a never- 

ending roster of adjudicated anomalies, HIGH TIMES presents 
the perverse side of criminal law. by Mark Swain 


T.. Criminal Law Monthly is one of 
the soberest, most unfunny publications 
in all publishing, which is what makes 
every single issue of it such a treat. CLM 
editor Patrick Bishop, the Houston attor- 
ney who inherited this impossible profes- 
sional publication from the University of 
Houston Law School last year, reviews 
every single criminal case that reaches 
the appeals court, every single month. All 
those cases which show a likelihood of 
changing around any one of the finer 
points of American jurisprudence—af- 
fecting the exclusionary rule, for instance, 
or the process of jury selection, touching 
on capital punishment or the all-impor- 
tant matter of lawyers’ conduct and law- 
yers’ fees—are extracted and summarized 
by Bishop in the CLM, and extensive se- 
lections of the relevant judicial opinions 
are reprinted verbatim. 

In any field other than criminal law, 
this would be mere boring drudge work. 
But no, here we've talking about mass 
murders, rapes, swindles, arson, child 
molestation, kidnapping, assault, narcot- 
ics, police malfeasance, prosecutorial 
misconduct, incompetent attorneys, ma- 
levolent judges, harebrained juries and 
the general decline and fall of a very lively 
and energetic civilization. The whole 
thing is so horrible and comical that the 
simple process of rendering it all into as- 
sembly-line legal prose, for the conve- 
nience of the attorneys who subscribe to 
the CLM, renders it triply grotesque and 
hilarious. 

It takes a deep and experienced person 
todoall this—and he or she has to bea lit- 
tle quirky, too. Pat Bishop does it all su- 
perbly, furnishing a highly specialized ref- 
erence journal for criminal-defense attor- 
neys at a tithe the cost of more unwieldy 
general-reference services. And to work 
off the horror and anguish of itall, Bishop 
creates eerie short stories straight out of 
his subconscious, fresh and still flopping: 
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of, the unmatchable “John Agar Is Sleep- 
ing,” in the Sept. ‘83 HIGH TIMES. Also, 
he annotates his very favorite cases for 
the delectation of privileged subscribers, 
calling their attention to especially signifi- 
cant atrocities and injustices with notices 
like, “Pervert of the Month" and "Don't 
EVER Let This Guy out of Jail!” 

To catch the special flavor of American 
criminal justice this late in the century, 
you yourself really ought to subscribe to 
the Criminal Law Monthly: $125 per 
year, RO. Box 740504, Houston, TX 
77274, Failing that, here's a sampler of 
some of the juicier CLM cases from all 
over the nation, as digested and regurgi- 
tated by our own Mark Swain. 


ABANDON DOPE, 

ABANDON HOPE 
Hunter's pot plane blew a tire on the 
taxiway of the airport after touchdown, 
and he split straight out of it, leaving it 
unlocked, in the way of other incoming 
aircraft and reeking with dope. After 
the conviction he clai ‘d meant to 
come straight back and fix the tir 
move it all toa safe place, so the cops 
‘had no Fight to go Snooping into his pri- 
vate property without a warrant. The 
court retorted that since he'd obviously 
“abandoned it totally, the cops were 
entirely within their rights and powers. 
Appeal denied. 

—Florida, 1981 


A CHUNK OF HASH, A PIZZA 
AND THOU... 
A pretty girl walked up to Paterno, 
where he was sitting on his porch, and 
asked to use the phone. "Sure!" said 
Paterno, andasked if shed like tosmoke 
some dope while she was about it. The 
lady was agreeable to the idea, so they 
sent out for a pizza and proceeded to 
whet their appetites with hashish. 
When the kid showed up with the pizza 


SURE, 
HUNTER) 
SURE 


at length, however, he recognized the 
girl from his shop; shed been around 
earlier that day, with an obvious plain- 
clothes cop, asking leading questions 
about dope, and the delivery kid tipped 
Paterno to that in no uncertain terms 
before he left. 

“Are youa nar?" asked Paterno. She 
said she wasn't, but he still took all his 
marijuana into the john, flushedit loudly 
and returned with the empty Baggie. He, 
and the undercover cop-chick smoked, 
up the restof his hash, and she-went 
away. Five days later the cops raided 
Paterno’s place with a search warrant 
for “drugs,” found a tiny bit of cocaine 
and took him off to jail. 

Now, to get a search warrant for 
dope, the cops had to swear to a judge 
they believed there was some dope in 
the house, right? But since their chick 
had heard him flush his grass, and had 
helped him finish every last crumb of 
his hash, how could they possibly have 
reason to suspect there was any dope 
left around the place? 

Their Worships shot this one down 
deftly enough. He should've let her 
watch him flush his stash, they ruled. 
“With prices of controlled substances" 
being what they are, it was reasonable 
for the cops to conclude hed only pre- 
tended to flush all that marijuana down 
the toilet. 

—Iowa, 1982 


WHAT TINFOIL? WHAT MIRROR? 
The Bay City narcs really thought they 
had Ms, Simpson. They bashed into her 
place, warrant and all, and found two 
guys in one room and a whole lot of 
heroin in the other. Since Simpson lived 


there and paid the rent, and her finger. U 
tin: 


ints were on a mirror and 
ExT al bet bat was in the gare voor 
with all that doojie, the cops really 
thought they had her solid. But since 
the lady herself was nowhere near the 
premises during the raid, the court 
pointed out, there was really nothing at 
all to connect her with the heroin these 

two guys were holding there. 
—Michigan, 1981 


THE LUCKY WIDOW 
Exhibit A in the murder trial of Mrs. 
Nash—the corpus delecti itself, the body 
of the late Mr. Nash—came to be sup- 
pressed from evidence in the most 
extraordinary way. 

‘After shooting her husband dead (he 
had been cheating on her, or plotting to, 
anyhow), Mrs. Nash tucked the body 
away in‘a box in their mobile home. 
Then, impoverished of his salary, she 
ran behind in the rent and had to move 
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out briefly. The landlady, discovering 
this evil-smelling box in the trailer, had 
itmoved outside. Before she got to look- 
ing into it, though, the widow Nash 
called up, promising the rent bread, 
which she had somehow scraped to- 
gether. The landlady's suspicions still 
aroused, she finally opened the reeking 
box, and called the cops as soon as she 
saw the contents. The cops camein like 
busters; rij x a} and. 

fook off fo r rs. Nas 
Unfortunately, since Mrs. Nash had 
clearly not relinquished her property 
rights in the trailer, and the cops had no 
search warrant, the remains of Mr. 
Nash were suppressed from evidence. 
—Michigan, 1982 


WHAT IS THE SOUND OF 
ONE HAND BEATING OFF? 
“The pivotal issue we address is wheth- 
er the appellant had a reasonable ex- 
pectation of privacy to be free from 
government intrusion while mastur- 
bating in the confines of a film booth.” 

In Tulsa, Oklahoma, aman went into 
Ben's Book Bin, paid his 50 cents to lock 
himself into a coin-op film booth, and 
commenced jerking off to the porno 
prog on the liitle screen. At or about the 
same point in time, an officer of the 
Tulsa vice squad entered the same 
premises and browsed along the row of 
film booths until he heard the sound of 
"someone masturbating.” And the cop 
stooped way down, looked up from un- 
der the bottom of the film-booth door 
and saw this criminal masturbating, in 
“plain view;" more or less. 

The charge was Openly Outraging 
Public Decency, and it pulled a convie- 
tion for this poor guy. And Their Wor- 
ships upheld the conviction, too, on the 
grounds that the act of masturbation 
had been audible to this police officer 

yresumably well-experi 


in identifyi i¢ telltale noises of male 


masturbation), giving him reasonable 


‘cause to snoop up under the booth door. 
—Oklahoma, 1982 


BOOK CORRUPTS MAN 
Having read a book titled The Hows and 
Why of the Counterfeiter, Mr. Brunson 
decided to try his hand at the enter- 
prise. This was not a smart thing for 
him to do. The print-shop tech he ap- 
proached, with his plans for forging 
federal reserve notes, went straight to 
the feds. They brought in a skilled un- 
dercover engraver who ran off a few 
very bad bills for Brunson, at Brunson's 
instigation, simply so that Brunson 
could be busted for conspiracy to coun- 

/ continued on page 61 
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ASK ED 


Hereare answers toa few of your recent 
stumper questions: 


Dear Ed, 

This letter is written in response to J. H. 
of Connecticut's stumper question in your 
Sept. '83 column regarding treating plants 
with aspirin during their flowering period. 

I experimented this past season (my 
fourth] with three female plants by giving 
them a solution of two aspirins per one 
gallon of water. Six feet from these plants 
there were two other female plants grow- 
ing to which I did not give aspirin. The 
plants were treated only once, at the third 
week of flowering. The two treated plants 
turned hermaphroditic and thousands of 
pollen sacs grew. The two untreated plants 
remained all female. 

The hermaphrodite’s buds were big, 
with pollen sacs interspersed with female 
flowers. Much to my surprise, the seeded 
hermaphrodites were far better than Co- 
lombian, almost as good as sinsemilla 

—K.B. 
Jamaica, N.Y. 


Dear Ed, 

Re: your Sept. ‘83 “aspirin stumper.” 

The International Wildlife magazine 
Uan.-Feb, '83) has a mini-article which 
says, in part, "... aspirin apparently pro- 
‘motes formation of flower and leaf buds, 
stimulates leaf growth and reduces water 
uptake... Spraying crops with aspirin can 
make them more resistant to drought... 
Aspirin has been shown to boost a plant's 
own disease-fighting abilities...” 

RR. 
La Joya, N.M. 


Dear Ed, 
Regarding RCH's stumper letter in 


54 MAY 84 


with bigger buds. 


TAKE 300 ASPIRINS AND 
HARVEST IN THE MORNING 


They may not be able to cure the common cold or get 
you high when you wash them down with a glass of Coca-Cola, 
but according to our readers, aspirins will produce plants 


&: 


x é 2 ws 
Bud of the Month: Indoor bud submitted by B.J. 


your Oct. '83 column, here's what I know 
about Vitarnin By. 

The vitamin has no use from what I've 
read, but might be of some benefit to the 
microflora and microfauna in the surface 
soils, though even that is doubtful. Vita- 
min B, is added to a few commercial 
products for plant shock. 

Some studies showed better results 
using B,, but all the later research disput- 
ed those findings and it does not seem to 
be of any value. This information can be 
found in current textbooks for propaga- 
tion and nurseryman guides. 

Claims of dramatic results using hor- 
mones are not supported by any of the re- 
search I've read. There's no reason to use 
these substances except to experiment 
and play around. The only practical use 


might be to stimulate a partial change in 
the sexual expression for breeding work, 
such as producing a true breeding type 
through self-fertilization, which is usually 
not possible. 

Gibberellins may be used to produce 
partial stamenate expression in a pistil- 
late individual. These might be able to 
suppress the sexual expression of one or 
other sex in a hermaphroditic type. 

—Anonymous 
N. Calif. 


Dear Ed, 

T have heard of a place they call the 
“Valley of the Giants,’ where cabbages 
grow to eighty pounds, white radishes 
grow longer than baseball bats and car- 
rots measure more than a foot around! Its 


Garden of the 
Month: Big Buds 

in Little Rhody: 
“Thought 'd send 
some pictures of our 
Colombian-indica 
crossbred. Our plant 
room is six feet by six 
feet and puts out nine 
toeleven ounces twice 
ayear. These colas 
had to be trained to 
keep them out of the 
lights. The buds were 
tasty like indica but 
very stony like 
Colombian." From 
Denand Mark. 


the Matanuska Valley, a 250,000-acre 
garden about forty miles northeast of An- 


chorage. The soil is rich, there's plenty of 


rain and the summer temperature aver- 
ages seventy degrees. But the big secret 
behind the monster veggies is the twenty 
straight hours of sunlight the valley gets in 
the summer. The vegetables just don't get 
achance to sleep. What I want to know 
is, can you get marijuana plants to grow 
to mammoth sizes like the vegetables? 
—KEW. 
Ocala, Fla. 


I have heard of "Matanuska Thunder- 


fuck" (the | 

but have never actually seen any. It's 
supposed to be pretty good. It’s legal to 
cultivate for personal use in Alaska, 
too. They must have some very short- 
season plants, though. It starts getting 
cold in late August. Firsthand comments 
and photos from Alaska growers would 
be appreciated. 


Dear Ed, 

Thave a few questions about growing 
conditions in my area. My first problem is 
a very high alkaline content in my soil. 
How do I combat this problem? Also, 


Madison. Photo taken at night, By Ed, San Francisco Bay Area. 


Ed Rosenthal 


what must I do to fight extreme heat and 
desert conditions? 
—K.L. 

El Centro, Calif. 


Alkaline soils can be neutralized most 
easily by working acidic materials into 
them. Some organic materials that are 
helpful are coffee grounds, manure, 
compost, cottonseed meal, pine nee- 
dies, sawdust and citrus rind. Iron or 
magnesium sulfate can also be used. 
Gypsum can be used to chemically soft- 
en hardpan, often associated with alka- 
line soils. 

‘The soil can be kept cool even in des- 
ert conditions by using a light-colored 
mulch or covering the top of the soil. 
This will reflect most of the sun's rays. 
Suitable materialsare straw, newspaper 
and burlap cloth. 


Dear Ed, 

Here's my problem and it's a big one. 
T'm just an average grower who grows for 
himself and doesn't sell. Everyone I talk 
to recommends different things for these 
little whiteflies, but the things they recom- 
mend either kill my plants or might kill 
me. I would like to know what I can use 
that isn't harmful to me or my plants. 
Right now I'm worried because I have 
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BIG JACK AND THE 
UNNAMED TRIBE, PART I 


Big Jack had a choice. He could either leave his snug 
little teaching post in the Anthropology Department at a small 
northwestern college and go back and live among the head- 
hunting savages of the upper Amazon river basin, or he could 
stay put and lose his tenure. by Ted Mann 


| on flattery, Jack thought, to callita 
shit, The stuff eddying in the toilet bowl 
looked more like the contents of a Tou- 
cans crop, a moist multicolored wad of 
material that couldn't have been through 
much more thana tenth of the digestive 
process. That was how guts did their 
work after almost 10 years of teaching 
anthropology in a small northwestern 
college. A college set in the midst of an 
unchanging evergreen forest always 
too green, always dripping water and 
always, everywhere, a smell like the 
smell of a cardboard car deodorizer. 

Somewhere outside the washroom 
Jack could hear the girl moving around. 
She was a girl with a name like Jennifer 
or Kimberly. A name from a different 
generation. Girls from Jack's genera- 
tion had names like Sally, Michelle or 
possibly Jane. Nice names that didn’t 
remind him so much of the girls’ par- 
ents and their ambitions for the chil- 
dren, names like ribbons of sweetness 
knotted round the kid's neck minutes 
after its birth. 

Jack lit a cigarette, sucked twice and 
threw it on top of the mess in the toilet 
bowl, quickly flushing. He had lungs 
like a couple of blistered dry-cleaning 
bags and had been warned to stop 
smoking by everyone except John Len- 
non because John Lennon was dead. 

"Are you smoking, Jack?" the girl 
asked. 


“lit a match for the smell. It stinks in 
here.” 

“Because you drink too much,” Jenni- 
fer said. 

Jack nodded to himself. Too much for 
his age and his psychic shape and too 
much lately for an excuse. He went to 
brush his teeth and couldn't find the 
toothbrush. He remembered that Jen- 
nifer had replaced it with some kind of 
a stick. A piece of wood with a splin- 
tered up end that was supposed to be 
good for your gums and breath and had 
left a half-inch splinter somewhere 
under his tongue a few days before. 

"What time's your first class?” Jenni- 
fer asked, a teakettle whistling behind 
her, an academic's whistle to work. 

“Pretty soon. Ten o'clock, | think,” 
said Jack. 

"We gotta hurry,” she said. “I've 
made some Morning Thunder, and you 
can give me a ride to the campus." 

Jack's wife Karen had been gone 10 
years, Something like 18 years. Karen 
used to lie in bed in the morning, talk 
sleepily to him as he prepared for work. 
Turned out she was lying there because 
she was too lazy to get up when she 
knew shed just have to get right back 
into bed in a few hours anyway when 
the guy who had left his red-plaid wool- 
en jacket arrived—about the time Jack 
started his second lecture. How the hell 
could she fuck a guy who wore a jacket 


like that—everybody wore a jacket like 
that. Now Jack wore it, or he did some- 
times. Especially when he was going to 
town and thought he might run into 
Karen. 

Jack walked into the kitchen and Jen- 
nifer shoved him a huge cumbersome 
chunk of ceramic mug. It was a five- 
pound red-and-black lump of stuff with 
a handle as thick as a javelin and a bas 
relief of a Kwakiutl thunderbird on him. 
It had struck some previous girlfriend, 
also a student, as the ideal present for 
her anthropology professor. He sipped 
the herbal infusion it contained, half 
certain that the mug's badly applied 
glazes were in part responsible for the 
horrible taste of the tea and for the 
ruined condition of his guts. 

“Doyou wantto look at my grant pro- 
posal before we leave?" asked Jennifer. 

“No. If I looked at it now it wouldn't 
be good. I mean, if really sick, horrible- 
feeling people look at your grant pro- 
posal they might make bad, inappropri- 
ate suggestions and that might fuck up 
your whole grant and most of your life 
asa result. It's a real mistake to under- 
estimate how much of your future is 
contingent upon a grant proposal.” 

Jennifer made a face at him. 

“I'm serious,’ he said. 

“Well, when do you want to look at 
my grant proposal?” 

Jack gave the matter some thought. It 
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was like sitting his brain down ona pile 
of broken glass. “How about tonight?" 

"That's what you said last night. I 
have to see my boyfriend tonight, in 
case you forgot.” 

“Oh, shit. I forgot,” said Jack. "Maybe 
some other night. Maybe Thursday 
night?" 

“Thursday,’ Jennifer affirmed. 

And Thursday seemed as far away as 
never seen through the wrong end of 
good binoculars. 


Pisesso: Ariel, the head of the An- 
thropology Department, caught up 
with Jack halfway across the parking 
lot after Jack's last lecture. “I've been 
trying to catch up with you for ages— 
and now I've got you,” said Ariel, trying 
to make an exciting coincidence out of 
the fact that hed been hiding behind a 
Ford for three hours staking out his 
subordinate. 

Jack had spotted the older man’s um- 
brella tip behind a car adjacent to his 
own but decided not to duck him. After 
all, the prof with his foot halfway intoa 
blistered MG hasa marginal advantage 
in a business-type discussion. 

"What is it, Doug?" Professor Ariel 
was not fond of his first name. 

"Ah, yes, there was a matter of busi- 
ness as well... that I wanted to see you 
about. Though, ah, the parking lot here 
is hardly the place..." Jack had already 
started his car. 

‘Ariel mustered himself for the long- 
considered and well-thought-out mes- 
sage of counsel and reprimand. His 
chest swelled like a half-frozen pigeon 
walking on the head of a heroic eques- 
trian statue. Jack killed the engine. 

"What is it, Ariel?" he asked, for at 
one time, Jack remembered, they had 
been friends. 

‘Ariel's chest collapsed and a look of 
relief crossed his face at the opportunity 
todump the dignity. "Give mea ride in- 
to town. We better get a drink.” 

Jack jerked a thumb at the other door 
of the sport car, watched the older, 
heavier man struggle, and felt his weight 
pull the steering out of trim as they 
drove out of the faculty parking lot. 

"Get a drink,” said Jack. “It must be 
pretty bad. We haven't had a drink for 
about six years... You don't mean nog- 
gins of mulled regional wine at a den 
wife’s theme party, do you?" he suspi- 
cioned. 

"No/" said Ariel. “It's a load of shit, 
Let's wait, Jack, okay?" 

Well, indeed. If the old guy wanted to 
wait until he had two or three guilt eras- 
ers in his guts, at least he wasn't afraid 
to say so. Some Ph.D. department-head- 


58 MAY 84 


type guys took a positive delight in un- 
leashing a baying kennel of shit hounds 
on your ass just when you had the worst 
hangover since pharaonic times and 
the hum of the fluorescent lights sound- 
ed like a swarm of killer-bee scouts. 

"Jack, it's like this,” said Doug Ariel, 
banging his shot glass on the arboreous 
bar counter. 

"Yeah?" said Jack. 

“We've got to have another one of 
these here,’ said Ariel, palming the little 
bugger again. “Bartender,” he cried, 
both offending and flattering the alco- 
holic ox in the red-plaid woolen jacket 
at the end of the bar. Like every other 
bartender in the world, this one hated 
to be called by job description, figuring 
if it wasn't for his strength of spirit and 
moral muscularity hed be putting plastic 
hearts in dentists or tossing Oscars out 
his hotel-room window at passing patrol 
cars. Reluctantly, the man tore himself 
away from a mumbling, flashing, idiot 
TV and poured two grudging drinks. 
Ariel overtipped himand the creep took 
it like the old prof was returning some 
change the bartender had dropped. 

“His name's Jack," said Jack. 

"That's right,” said Ariel. “Nice fel- 
low, kind of quiet. Sort of like natural.” 

“Jack Mieoff,’ said Jack. “He don't 
have much to say or do. He'sjusta sadis- 
tic piece of shit who figures he's got the 
world beat because he doesn't work for 
the post office or pay taxes on his tips.” 

"Jack," said Ariel, “I got to talk to you. 
I mean, there's a reason for all this." 

"No shit?" said Jack. “I thought you 
were just the kind of fifty-eight-year- 
old married guy who liked to go out 
drinkin’ till two in the morning in 
brain-grinder bars that smell like wet 
red-plaid woolen jackets and have 
wood everywhere you look.” 

"No, Jack, this is serious... really. 
and its not easy for me... you're my 
friend...1 know youre not my friend 
that much anymore, but its still there, 
right?” 

Right,’ said Jack. "If this is going to 
be a serious-type discussion, though, 
maybe we should talk somewhere else.” 

Professor Ariel looked bewildered. 

“Like at one of those Pac-Man tables. 
They're both functional tables and 
games as well. Sort of like university 
life. Also, we won't have goons in red- 
plaid woolen jackets overhearing us, 
which isa kind of personal thing I won't 
burden you with, old friend." Jack led 
the department head to a coin-op game 
table. 

“This isn't to be taken lightly, Jack 
I'm not acting on my own. I'm under 
orders. I have to say this.” 


“So this is primarily business we're 
talking, right?" asked Jack. “University- 
type, serious, legit business?" 

“Right,” agreed Professor Ariel. 

"In that case, it takes place at the re- 
quest of university authorities, is sanc- 
tioned by the board of regents and is by 
virtue of such high seriosity to be paid 
for by the aforementioned dick-heads 
out of the poor tax-paying suckers’ cash, 
aided and abetted by such tuition fees 
as from time to time may be paid by 
scholars at our day-care center. Give me 
aquarter for this little illuminated model 
of the Anthropology Department." 

Ariel gave him a quarter. 

“Hey, wool-oat, we're out of drinks!" 

The bartender brought them. 

“Jack, ah, it is the opinion of the, ah, 
powers that be, that you are, a, um, 
brilliant man. An, ah, adornment to 
the, ah, college. They also feel that it 
would be, ah, it would be terrible for all 
of us to, um, lose you—” 

“And virtually impossible, seeing as 
I'm aboutas tenured as can possibly be.” 

“Ah, Jack. That's part of the problem. 
Imean, this is coming straight from, ah, 
well, I guess the guy who tells the top 
what to do these days. Straight that is 
from the, ah, Computer Science Depart- 
ment in consultation of course with our 
law faculty, and itis the opinion of these 
people that you may have violated 
some of the terms under which tenure 
is, uh, granted.” 

"What?!" screamed Jack. 

“Specifically, they mentioned ‘moral 
turpitude, granted, a rather all-embrac- 
ing infraction, yet—’ 

“Goddamn it, Doug, there are people 
on staff who rob the coffee machine to 
keep their sheep dogs on a shrimp diet 
and eat the mutts’ shit as a sacrament in 
satanist ceremonies!” 

“Calm down for a minute. These are 
precisely the people we have tocontend 
with. Listen. It's a poor lecturer who 
attends to himself. Um, excuse me. But 
Iwas your thesis adviser. It's my opinion 
that if you get fucked, so will I. Get it?’ 

"Yeah. Now?" 

“You appreciate I am on your side?" 

“Yeah. Now?" 

"You also appreciate that I am an 
older man who intends to remain head 
of the Anthropology Department until 
retirement?” 

"Yeah, now?" 

"I have therefore worked out a so- 
lution that may save both our asses. 
Mine being, of course, the primary ass 
to be saved. It was the only solution I 
could sell them, because they sprang it 
on me with no warning and would have 
had you fired by now were it not for 


some quick if not unfathomably deep 
thinking on my part.” 

“Yeah, now." 

"As I said, these people dislike you, 
and to a lesser degree dislike our disci- 
pline and department. Having as it does 
arelatively fat budget left over from the 
early '70s, happier days.” 

‘A peaceful look crossed the old prof's 
face. 

“Yeah. Now. Wait. Why do they hate 
me? Why don't they just try and fuck 
you at budget time?” 

"My hair” said Ariel, “is long and gray. 
I have written many wise words. My 
character is unassailable. I stand near 
the head of my field. Mostly, though, 
my hair is long and gray. So they try and 
fuck my staff” 

“Shit. Yeah, and now," said Jack. 

“They have taken the trouble to gather 
evidence. You, Jack, since the breakup 
of your marriage, have been acting, they 
say, inan erratic fashion. Drinking; wo- 
men. Drinking with women students. 
Sleeping with women students. And, 
Jack, getting grants for women stu- 
dents. Apparently they have evidence. 
Xeroxes of grant proposals with your 
signed recommendations attached—" 

“Yeah, and now?" 

“Now, Jack, they want your ass.” He 
paused dramatically, or drunkenly. “Oh, 
it's not just you, it's our discipline, Jack. 
Were not hip anymore. They, and I 
mean them, Jack, Satan's men, believe 
we have too much money and too 
much staff and not enough pie charts 
and spread sheets and God knows 
what else—so you're it!” The prof 
reached over and tagged him on the 
shouldes 

"Whaat," said Jack. 

“It's how I saved your ass." 

"How?" 

"T said you were going back into the 
field. That you were going back to 
where you started out and do a follow- 
up on your thesis and get all anthro- 
pologists, especially me and you, out 
from under this cloud of subjective 
data-molesting mythos-manipulating 
muck that's been chucked at usall since 
Margaret Mead got reproached in that 
book, whatever it was called. Anyway, 
I said you couldn't be booted for moral 
turps just when you were going to pro- 
duce a meteor shower of glory for the 
university, or college if you will, the 
still-vital field of cultural anthropology 
and meand you. Right?" He banged his 
empty shot glass on the table and the 
piece of Crisco in the greasy sheep coat 
tending bar trotted over, uninvited, 
with a whole new attitude he wanted to 
show off. 


"Can I buy you fellows a drink?" 
asked the bartender. 

"Yeah," said Jack, his knees, fortunate- 
ly not in use, suddenly weak. "French 
Cor-bozze-e-yay in goldfish bowls.’ 

Jack's entire rain-soaked pine-scented 
tenured prof's most ardent cedar- 
stinking, student-fucking existence had 
just had a gallon or so of awful poison 
dumped on its roots. It must be how an 
amateur coke mule feels whenhis flight 
from La Paz depressurizes at 28,000 feet 
and the condom of coke he swallowed 
blows up and busts in his guts and for a 
millisecond the cabin becomes clearer 
and he can hear everything people are 
thinking in Mexico City and he feels 
great, then he realizes why and that's it. 
The unfortunate hits the wall. In less 
time than it takes to drop your pencil, 
blood pressure has gone from Hoover 
Dam turbine-driving intensity tosludgy 
coagulate. A heart that had been work- 
ing like a joy buzzer ina Shriner's palm 
is as still and as dead and as reusable as 
a Trader Vic cocktail napkin full of snot 
lying by a lamp post in the rain. 

"You mean I have to go back there?” 
asked Jack. 

“Why not?" said Prof. Doug Ariel 
with the nonchalance of an academic 
who had never actually been into parts 
of the Amazon jungle and met the sub- 
human head-shrinking people who 
drank beer made out of spit. "Go back, 
catch up on how tribal society has 
changed since you did your thesis—you 
got a great chance to apologize for any 
subjective-type anthropomorphic mis- 
takes you made the first time out—and 
incidentally, makea buck.” The old prof 
shrugged. “Anyway, I told em you were. 
If you don't, your ass is on special.” 

Jack's thesis, which in a deacademi- 
cized form had become a best-selling 
book published shit, 10, no, shit, 18 years 
earlier, had been the result of his living 
amongst tribe of people located some: 
where east of Ecuador and very close to 
hell, if the size of the bugs and the num- 
ber of children present were any indi- 
cation. He estimated at the time that the 
infant mortality rate was close to 98 
percent, soit wasa mystery unplumbed 
{at least in Jack’s book) where full 
quorums of antipathetical headshrink- 
ing clans came from. Sometimes star- 
vation and disease took such a toll that 
families sundered themselves merely 
so they could declare each other ene- 
mies, attribute their shit-ball lives to 
their former brothers and hack off each 
other's heads in revenge. 

"But I'm too old. . . don't want to go 
back there...they might not fuckin’ 
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After 


three hours 
of vomiting 
and clinging 
to the log, 


Jack saw 


his 


first Jivaro. 
He did not 
think of the 


Man as a 


savage. He 


mistook 
him for a 
monkey. 
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Brunson never "cot 
sdy who did not se Im up for 

bust and Soult never have- committed H| 
The crime all by himself, he went tojail! 
Scuething iothinivaboutwbenamoney CO 
might feel tempted to start up a narcot- 
ics enterprise with only a book-learning 
familiarity with narcotics. 

—Indiana, 1982 


TERMINATE WITH 

EXTREME IDIOCY 
Three professional mercenary soldiers 
testified at Cotner's trial, asserting that 
in their esoteric terminology the verb 
“to terminate” doesn't necessarily mean 
“to murder.’ It could possibly only mean 
to “neutralize” or something, for all these 
mercs knew. 

Cotner had advertised in the Soldier 
of Fortune classifieds, offering “excit- 
ing, high-risk undercover stateside 
work.” Respondents to the ad received 
awritten mission to “Terminate H— 
J—...Oklahoma City, Oklahoma, as 
soon as possible. Keep anything you 
want from his apartment. He is a big 
local drug dealer and has a lot of cash 
and drugs on hand... .Seriously injure 
on [sic] any males—slight injury on fe- 
males around at time Of ae fh 

jut Cotner was only offerinig $500 for 
the hit, and $50 a week for barely 30 
months. Respondents turned over his 
kill notes to the feds, and he was busted 
for "mailing a threatening communi- 
cation." 

Their Worships were not impressed 
with the professional soldiers’ testimo- 
ny. "The correspondence quoted above 
speaks for itself” they snapped. Go 
directly to jail, Cotner. 

—Wisconsin, 1982 


GIRLS! MAKE BIG $ss$ 
MODELING! 
King, the amateur photographer, ad- 
vertised for models in a Philadelphia 
newspaper. He was also an amateur 
rapist, it turns out. In the first incident 
he visited the 17-year-old ad respon- 
dent at her home, filled out a bogus ap- 
plication form and model release with 
her, and began snapping photos of her 
in a very short dress with no panties. 
During a break, when he left the room 
briefly, the girl began doing limber-up 
exercises, until she noticed him in the 
door, masturbating while watching. She 
told him she wasn't into balling, but he 
still gotall pushy, and would have raped 


We 
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tefeit US. currency. And eventhough a “? a 
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wrk amet: 


her if her boyfriend hadn't shown up. 

‘The second incident was more pro- 
fessional. He simply met the 19-year- 
old respondent in a bar, had a drink 
while they made out his bogus forms, 
took her toa nearby building and raped 
her. While she dressed afterward, he 
took her purse, and was rummaging 
through it when she left. He chased her 


down the street, though, to return the 
Sarge capblniny teat hed eet been ithed merely been /t 


ara ng 
looking for the bogus employment 


form wi 1e CO) use to trace 
im. MISCO no P 


Gane in tracing him anyhow. They 
also found the 17-year-old, and per- 
suaded her to press charges. 

The only question ‘on appeal was 
whether King’s combined trial for rape 
and attempted rape unduly prejudiced 
the jury against him. (Two separate 
trials might have given him two juries 
who would only be half as prejudiced 
against him, maybe, as one jury hear- 
ing the details of both atrocities.) Their 
Worships agreed that this argument 
was not only feeble, but a waste of the 
court's time and King’s lawyer money. 

—Pennsylvania, 1982 


MY SON, THE SNITCH 

In Seattle the narcs had reason to be- 
lieve a certain lady was selling smack 
out of her house, but not enough good 
reason to get a search warrant. So one 
of the narcs cozied up to her five-year- 
old son, Reggie, and gave him $5 to tell 
“where the little balloons were hid- 
den." Reggie piped right up, of course, 
and that was the basis for the warrant. 
‘The lady was convicted initially, but the 
conviction was reversed on appeal, the 
judges growling about these “George 
Orwell and Adolf Hitler” police tactics. 
The prosecution appealed the reversal, 
however, and the conviction was reaf- 
firmed by the almighty ninth circuit. 
“We have no reason to believe,” Their 
Worships predicted brightly, "that this, 

f information: ithering method 


isor: come anything remotely ap- 


roaching stan« rocedure in any 
Pecunia & reement isommuatsy in the WEXT 


United States: States.” 
—Washington, 1981 


BETTER THAN A RUBBER HOSE 
This poor woman named Tingle got a 
real going-over from Agent Sibley after 
he'd read her her Mirandas. He totaled 
up the maximum she might get for 
every offense—40 years—and kept re- 
ferring to her two-year-old daughter, 
and what a long time it was sure to be 
before she saw her mommy again. 

/ continued on page 70 
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GROW AMERICAN 


ee 

H.3:. " said the Unknown 
Hashmaker, "is easier to make than 
you think. I started making it because I 
figured that there had to be something 
better to do with the leaf that I gathered 
than just using it as mulch. I know that 
Americans have tried to extract the 
resin using boiling techniques, chem- 
ical treatments and other tortures, but 
they are often more trouble than they 
are worth. Instead, I use the old-world 
methods of traditional hash making. 

"The Nepalese rub the live plants 
with their hands and then peel the sticky 
resin. They knead the raw hash until 
the friction and pressure mixed with 
the sweat and oil from their palms fuses 
the potent glands into a hard, sticky, 
resinous mass, free of air. Then they let 
it cure for a few weeks, so that it driesa 
little and formsa hard skin. This method 
is very time-consuming and only works 
when the plant is still fresh. 

"The Moroccans use a faster method 
which I adapted. I tie a cloth tightly 
round a bow! and rub clean leaf across 
it a few times. Most of the THC glands 
drop into the bowl. Then I heat the flour 
and compress it using a small vise." 

“Is that all there is to it?” I asked. 

"The cloth matters. Some cloths are 
more efficient than others in removing 
the glands. I like silk scarves best. But 
some thin cottons are also good.” 

“What about pressing? How do you 
get the stuff to stick together?’ 
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"Some of my friendsadda few touches 
of safflower oil to the glands and then 
roll the stuff around in their palms for a 
while. Simulating Nepalese. I just use 
plain old leaf, no additives.” 

The hashish got me high, but had a 
minty-fresh taste, very unusual. It 
looked like Moroccan kief. 

“I figured that if the Moroccans could 
concentrate their weak-quality grasses 
tomake hash, I could do the same thing 
with leaf," said U.H. "I don't know if 
there's a market for it, I just smoke it, 
myself. Sometimes I add it to a joint.” 

‘Then U.H. led meto his hash-making 
chamber. It was decorated in Indian fan- 
tasy. There were beads, batiks and em- 
broidered cloths, the smell of incense 
permeated the air, and the music of In- 
dian movie soundtracks flowed from a 
Sony cassette recorder. There wasa faded 
plaque of John Kennedy with retouched 
eyes sitting on the counter. The last US. 
president respected in the world. 

He started with cleaned shake. It con- 
tained no sticks, stems or seeds. He 
brushed the grass against the cloth vig- 
orously, then dumped the spent grass in 

ile. “I use it in my compost and 
mulch," he said. Froma pound he sifted 
about a half an ounce. “Sometimes I do 
two rubbings, the first is higher quality, 
and the other grade B. But it's easier to 
do one longer rubbing.” 

He heated the flour, at first using a 
clothes steamer, until a friend dropped 


MAKING HASH 
THE OLD-FASHIONED WAY 


Want to learn how to convert worthless leaf into potent 
hashish? Not by using chemicals, boiling techniques or any 
of the other dozen or so American hi-tech processes, but by using 
the traditional methods of Moroccan hashmakers. Well, 
it's easier than you think. 


by and suggested a hot plate on low. 
"Wow, I can't believe I never thought of 
that,” he said as he changed heaters. At 
the same time he heated the vise, using 
asmall portable torch. “I havea form to 
mold the grassaround here somewhere’ 
he said. We gave up looking after a half 
an hour. “I guess we'll just have to press 
a patty. It doesn't come out as well be- 
cause the pressure is uneven, but it will 
give you the idea.” 

He took the grass and wrapped it in 
fine cotton cloth. "Fine-polished, unfin- 
ished wood works great, but real cello- 
phane is best. It's hard to get here, every- 
thing's made from plastic now, but the 
Moroccans use cellophane because it 
gives the hash a fine texture, with a 
shiny surface.” 

Everything was ready. He put the 
wrapped flour in the vise and started to 
turn. When he could turn the vise no 
further he released the pressure and 
then unwrapped the package. Sure 
enough, it looked like green kief. “It 
takes a week for it to harden," he said. 

We tried some of the crumbs. They 
did get me high. 

“The color of the hash depends on the 
grass,’ he said. "Too bad I misplaced the 
mold, it looks real professional when 
the flour is pressed in one, and the pres- 
sure is more even, so that the hash 
comes out firmer and more consistent.” 

"Shut up and pass me the pipe,” I 
said. 


Edwin Franklin 


He rubs the grass against the cloth fora The concentrated powder drops through 
minute or two, the cloth into the bowl. 


Unknown Hashmaker pours leaf 
cleaned of stems and ground into a flour 
onto the cloth, He rubs about three- 
quarters of an ounce at a tire. 


small hand vise is then used to 
compress the hash powder. 


U.H. places hash powder in a No. 10 
envelope and uses a clothes steamer to 
apply heat. 


The hash powder is scraped from the 
bowl using a matchbook. 


Clothes steamer and small torch heat 
the grass andl vise so that the hash deserved break. 
powder will compress tighter. 


Hash ready for aging. The Unknown Hashmaker takes a well- 
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remember me if it comes to that... 
Vampire bats have probably sucked all 
the blood out of their balls and they 
died of anemia. It was common. Or they 
could have interbred with tapirs so far 
as to be unrecognizable...” Jack was 
stuttering. A bull alcoholic tenured prof 
with his guts in his hands. 

Ariel took it with the calm of a prime- 
time anchorman on Valium. “S'not that 
bad... full pay...expenses...not to 
mention what you'll make from the 
book.’ The department-head stopped, 
pulled himself up to full department- 
head stature, “Not to mention the place 
you will earn in history. You'll not only 
be thought of as another Franz Boas, 
another what's that frog's name...a 
heresiarch of anthropology—" 

"A fucking Rudolf Hess," mourned 
Jack. 

“Fatty,” said Ariel, finally getting the 
hang of it, “could you bring Mr. Hess 
whatever he’s about to get sick from?” 
The bartender shook the Datsun ad out 
of his head and made his cumbersome 
way over. 

Suddenly, overpoweringly compas- 
sionate Ariel leaned forward and put 
an arm over Jack's shoulder. "It's that 
or your job. They wouldn't take less. 
Really." 

"Get your arm off,’ snarled Jack 
"Feels like a fuckin’ Boas.” 


Tiars what you get for sitting on your 
ass for 10-plus years. Jack's book that 
had won him his tenure and gained him 
the coveted three letters Ph.D. had been 
like all good real-true stories—the result 
of a series of horrible accidents. Un- 
named Tribes was a best-seller, unfortu- 
nately published by a university press, 
not the most coniferous stinking pine- 
cone speed-bumped dump where he 
was teaching, but a real university, 
mention no names. But because it was 
published by a university press, he 
didn’t see a hell of a lot of money. Some 
fame, though, and a lot of pubic hair. 
He had been on the J. Carson show years 
ago when the host still drank, and Jack 
had swiped the wives of several col- 
leagues on the strength of his story about 
J/s face when he described the spit and 
yucca cocktails served down there. 
Doug Ariel had moved to the then- 
hot Christmas-tree-lotlike campus to 
be head of the Anthropology Depart- 
ment. So, because he liked Doug and 
Doug had been Jack's thesis adviser at 
the university, Jack went too. Jack got 


tenure in four years—it would have 
taken 10 at the other place, and here 
Jack would succeed to the pissant throne 
of department head. However. 

How fucking ever. 

How fucking ever can you get. 

Tenure in four years. Divorced in 
five, and if the wife had been on the ball 
he would have been divorced in two. 
The college proved underendowed, an- 
thropology fell from grace and was 
thought of as a class to pick up credits 
for flipping through copies of Geo. and 
saying innocuous to complimentary 
things about savages who circumcised 
their daughters with shards of igneous 
rock and dreamt about immeasurable 
lizards dormant beneath houses con- 
structed of stuff students were fined for 
for throwing out the windows of their 
cars. All because he was a bright guy. 
He had written Unnamed Tribes. 

After picking up the coveted B.A. in 
the mid-60sand being as affected as the 
rest with lethargic idealism that comes 
from being around a lot of other goons 
with B.A/s, and not much to do but 
paint up a few protest signs and sign 
petitions, try and finda Negro to smoke 
pot with, Jack decided todo something. 
In his case it was "Help the poor people 
of Ecuador to help themselves.” Ecua- 
dor's poor were just lucky. It might just 
as easily have been the poor of India 
had Jack had a classmate from India. 

In which case Jack would have been 
disillusioned with exponential-type 
speed, there being more poor folk in 
India than you can shake a sign stapled 
toabroomstick at, even if you shook that 
sign for your whole life, which even 
Jack wasn't about to do. 

Jack had a classmate from Ecuador, 
though, not India. So he went back to 
Ecuador to help the Ecuadorians to help 
themselves. Not so much the Ecuadori- 
ans, as his classmate's father defined 
them, who were well equipped with 
sunglassesand cars. But the other Ecua- 
dorians. The ones who worked for his 
classmate's father and were not thought 
of as Ecuadorians at all except in a 
sophisticated legal sense similar to 
‘Anglo-Saxon concepts of property law. 
‘They were of Ecuadorian manufacture 
and had all the rights, privileges and re- 
sponsibilities that under law would ac- 
crue say, toa garden trowel made in the 
United States. 

His classmate Mickey Hostilo desert- 
ed him almost the minute they cleared 
customs, sticking Hostilo senior’s rococo 
business card into Jack’s sport-coat 
pocket and heading himself for whore 
territory after announcing his father 
and grandfather had worked hard to 


build a business ina brutish twisted land 
and "I fucking well deserve a genera- 
tion off.” 

Hostilo senior could have been in one 
of those little Plexiglass water-filled dio- 
ramas featuring Santa Claus with the 
snow whirling round when shaken up. 
Except he wasa repulsive greaser tyrant 
who should have miniature clods of dirt 
eddying around because he was a dirt- 
bag and could've proved it to the satis- 
faction of a jury consisting solely of the 
kids he sired off his illegitimate daugh- 
ters. But how was Jack to know. Sure, 
the man didn't look so good sitting there 
in the diorama office. But as an anthro- 
pology major Jack was not about to pull 
a fast judgment on a fellow just because 
he resembled a turd witha Rolex. Sose- 
nior Hostilo offered him the opportuni- 
ty to work amongst the people at one of 
the family’s more distant plantations. 

He took it. 

It wasn't until several months later, 
after requesting a doctor for a horribly 
mutilated worker and suffering a sniper 
attack less than two hours afterwards, 
that he began to consider that perhaps 
his role asa scholar and a coward should 
be more objective. When, two minutes 
after mentioning to Hostilo senior the 
wild allegations of a feverish old man 
that he was owed 24 years’ back pay, 
some $37, his hut was set afire by 
masked men on horseback, he conclud- 
ed that a more objective position was 
essential for unbiased comprehension. 

Having gained what he felt was a full 
understanding of the folkways of the 
Ecuadorians, he made what in retro- 
spect seemed an unpardonable blunder. 
He asked senior Hostilo for his wages. 
‘The next morning he found a dog he had 
developed some affection for nailed to 
the door of his hut—below two Spanish 
obscenities scrawled with the beast's 
blood. 

Rather than try and beat it back 
through town where old man Hostilo 
seemed pretty popular, Jack decided to 
take the back door. East. Down the 
Amazon. Mules, Jesuit missionaries, 
mad characters out of Graham Greene 
novels. Any number of anguished spirit 
hermetic-grade guys who felt bad about 
everything was better than the risk of 
Quito and old man Hostilo. Especially 
since he stole his mule. 

Jack had to steal the mule. The jeep 
had been firebombed after he picked 
up a giant bundle of sticks on the road 
one day—apparently under the sticks 
was an old woman. If you catch the 
fuckin’ drift. 

Mules taking corners on two legs, 
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“HARDCORE CALIFORNIA” 


It was the ‘70s and MOR rock was narcotizing the music scene 
into somnambulance. But in L.A., Rodney B. was playing the new 
English sounds at his disco, and then the Damned came to town 
and suddenly words like “anarchy” and “nihilism” replaced 
“avocado” and “laid back.” Could mohawks be far behind? 
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T.. ‘60s and early '70s ended, and 
with them the particular musical style of 
the flower children and the Beats. But 
the new generation culled from their 
remains, added their own needs and— 
Punk was born. Herewith, spanning 
'77-'82, excerpts on the kids and groups 
who created the music of today. 


Fhe 70s nad notbeen very kind to the 
state of rock ‘n' roll in Los Angeles. Partly 
in reaction to the excess of the ‘60s, the 
70s were a dull, bland period of insipid 
musical retreats. It was the time for big- 
business MOR (Middle of the Road) rock, 
lulling damaged souls to subservience. 
It wasn't a hell of a lot of fun. The only 
real movement that tried to chafe against 
and break this mold of submissive 
complacency was the glitter-rock cult 
that found a home in Rodney Bingen- 
heimer's English Disco. It was trashy, 
fun, drugged-out Hollywood ersatz 
glamour. But, ascan be expected froma 
music culture whose main drugs were 
downers, glitter finally passed out for 
the last time and the closure of Rodney's 
left a void. 

If there is one person who has inad- 
vertently kept the underground music 
spirit alive in L.A., it's the unlikely Mr. 
Bingenheimer. The eternal teenager 
managed to wind up with a weekend 
radio show on the tiny, fledgling KROQ. 
It was an essential show for several rea- 
sons: one, Rodney played obscure En- 
glish and New York stuff, giving local 
kids their first taste of bands like Blondie 
and the Ramones; two, Rodney would 
also play anything put out by local 
groups, and in those days (as now) this 
radio exposure was crucial to unsigned 
L.A. bands that had no place in the 
Linda Ronstadt/Led Zeppelin mega- 
buck industry. 

For a brief time KROQ had its own 
club, the Cabaret, giving new bands a 


by Craig Lee and Shreader 


ing up in the pre-'77 period were the 
original Motels, the Dogs, the Berlin 
Brats, the Zippers, New Order and the 
Pop. A fanzine from the South Bay, 
Back Door Man, advocated total rock ‘n’ 
roll supremacy and gave these groups 
their first taste of media recognition. 
Many of the bands grouped together 
and made an essential statement by 
promoting their own concert event, 
"Radio Free Hollywood.” This proved 
that an independent, local music scene 
could be created in the Hollywood of 
cocaine-snorting record execs. 


May, 1977 
The Damned came to town. By now 
English Punk was the prevailing trend. 
The Ramones-inspired leather jackets 


Gay Leonard 


Rodney Bingenheimer, KROO deejay 


were starting to sprout a profusion of 
safety pins. People still claimed the 
right to wear leopard spots and sun- 
glasses (what could be more natural for 
Hollywood than '5Ostrash kitsch, which 
was literally created on Hollywood and 
Vine). But the New York Bowery/CBGB 
scene didn't fit the L.A. consciousness. 
Its fitting that Television played the 
same weekend as the Damned's visit. 
‘The schism between New York and En- 
gland immediately became obvious; 
New York was too cool, too pseudoin- 
tellectual, too boring for the California 
set. Kids in L.A. have no real physical 
center to hang out in. Everything is 


constant feeling of dislocation. Like 
driving a car, action is fast, flashy and 
primarily physical. Rodney was fueling 
the atmosphere up with doses of the Sex 
Pistols. The kids were charged up for the 
mad release English Punk promised. 

‘As the Damned charged through the 
sloppy, intense, shambles of a set at the 
Starwood, the L.A. kids immediately 
picked up on the energy and the theatri- 
cality of the band. It was making them 
feelsomething. By the end of the Damned 
set, people looked around, some witha 
shock of recognition on their faces. 
Bonds were forming. The poseurs were 
being separated from the possessed. 

Words like “anarchy” and “nihilism” 
started working their way into the vo- 
cabulary. While the Damned visited 
the Weirdos and crashed on the floor at 
the house of the Screamers, a new group 
who had yet to play a gig, a definite 
Punk core was forming. L.A. anarchists 
were not political activists. They weren't 
dealing with English economic oppres- 
sion. L.A. Punks were instigating fash- 
ion anarchy and musical chaosasa way 
of striking back at the complacent, dull 
scene they had suffered for the last 
decade. 

What was needed at this point was 
some kind of focus to put this energy in 
critical perspective. Slash magazine 
was started, featuring a Damned inter- 
view, and the focus was found. 

they didn’t 


place to play. Among those groupscom- _ spread out in endless suburbs. There! One felt slightly out of 
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know what Slash was ranting about. 
The curious became intrigued to find 
those records or see those bands that 
Slash declared were the only true lights 
in an awfully dim world. It didn’t mat- 
ter if the Screamers, who had a pictorial 
in the first Slash, had never played a 
live show. If Slash said so, then the 
Screamers were it! 

Debuting at a Slash party, the Scream- 
ers turned out to have a sound to back 
up their distinctive image. Using two 
synthesizers, drums and no guitar, this 
dissonantly modern combo was fronted 
by a hypnotically abrasive performer, 
‘Tomata Du Plenty, who created the 
perfect visual foil for the Screamers’ 
ether-ward sounds of modern anxiety. 
Combining a European sense of stylish 
decadence with this week's stick-up 
hair, the Screamers’ uncanny sense of 
fashion and sound made them an im- 
mediate L.A. original. The band was 
particularly masterful at playing the 
publicity game, so that every appear- 
ance by the group was a strategic event 
in a master plan only they seemed to 
know. Punk had barely started, but the 
hype machine was in full operation. 


September, 1977 

People had been intrigued by a short 
film that had turned up of an Ohio 
group called DEVO. Around September 
the band was flown out to L.A. by inter- 
ested A&R people at A&M Records 
The group played with the Weirdos and 
Dils at a seedy downtown ballroom 
called Myron’. Reaction to DEVO was 
decidedly mixed—a visually, musically 
distinctive combo, many kids were im- 
mediately enthralled by the de-evolu: 
tionary spell, but other Punk purists 
found the choppy rhythms and theatri- 
cal presentations calculated, gimmicky 
and disturbingly insincere. 

Around the same time, NBC aired a 
late-night program on the English Punk 
scene which showed lots of footage of 
English kids "pogo" dancing. 

The NBC executives will probably 
never realize what a crucial role they in- 
advertently played in the development 
of the California Punk scene. Suddenly 
kids were strangle-dancing and madly 
pogoing into each other at shows. It was 
done with a sense of self-deprecating 
humor. The new Punk kids, adorned in 
safety pins, bondage gear, monster 
makeup and dozens of buttons adver- 
tising their favorite group, were now 
madly bashing into each other. They 
threw beer cans at the Weirdos’ heads 
and fell into bass drums, screaming and 
laughing as groups like the Zeros, a 
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Fear concert, 1982. 


young Mexican quartet from San Diego, 
thundered songs like Hand Grenade 
Heart or Don't Push Me Around. Itwasa 
small group—half the musicians would 
be in the audience before they played, 
and the common question after the gigs 
was “Where's the party?” 

The next step was to find a perma- 
nent home for this burgeoning nonstop 
music party/revolution. A Scots-Irish- 
man, Brendan Mullen, fell down some 
steps one drunken night and found an 
underground, cavernlike space that he 
quickly rented, named the Masque, 
and turned it into a rehearsal studio for 
the bands he had been following. 


July, 1977 


‘The band that made the biggest impact 
during the Masque days was the Dick- 
ies. Friends of the pre-Punk glitter-pop 
group, the Quick, the Dickies once 
claimed they got into Punk "because 
they couldnt play anything,” although 
they were accomplished musicians. The 
band’s first show caught everyone by 
surprise. Having followed a band called 


the Spastics that were so awful that 
some Punks had turned a fire hose on 
them, the Dickies looked like normal 
suburban nerds. But when the band 
erupted in a tight, jackhammer, speed- 
of-light assault, playing goofball com- 
edy Punk with a ferocious punch, the 
Masque exploded into frenzied danc- 
ing, bodies caroming off each other 
{such as the ever-inebriated Bobby 
Pyr]. Dubbed the “Punk Monkees," the 
Dickies had a meteoric career rise. 

At this point the Punk scene had be- 
come very inbred and cliquish. There 
was a lot of talk about who was a "po- 
seur” and who wasn't. Commitment 
and sincerity were essential, and one 
had to have Punk credibility to join the 
clan. In a way it was self-destructive 
protectiveness. Many kids who were 
eager to get into this new music felt re- 
jected by the Hollywood 50, and even 
though there was always talk of how to 
make Punk break through the limited 
music-scene barriers, the in-crowd syn- 
drome of the Punk scene kept itisolated. 
It was a private party, and if your hair 
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Tingle broke down finally and con- 
fessed everything. 

“The relationship between a parent 
and child embodies a primordial and 
fundamental value of our society,” 
droned Their Worships. “When law- 
enforcement officers deliberately prey 
upon the maternal instinct and inculcate 
fear ina mother that she will not see her 
child in order to elicit cooperation, they 
exert... improper influence..." Con- 
viction reversed. 

—California, 1982 


SNITCH VS. SNITCH 
Michael Green, busted for dope, prom- 
ised the Georgia Bureau of Investiga- 
tion that he could hook up some much 
bigger fish for them among his alleged 
contacts in the higher realms of narcot- 
ics peddling. The cops agreed, so Green 
hired an old dealing buddy named 
Shepard to infiltrate a drug company 
called Technichem and tum up evi- 
dence of evil-doing, by hook or by crook. 
But Shepard took so much time at it, 
without managing to turn up any dirt at 
all, that Green finally lost patience and 
ordered Shepard to just go plant some 
dope on the premises. Imagine Green's 
surprise to learn that his old buddy was 
now employed as an investigator for 
Technichem, and all this plotting was 
going down on tape. So, besides the 
original dope charges, Green now went 
up on conspiracy to obstruct justice, 
lying under oath and violating the civil 
rights of honest citizens. Green and his 
lawyers flimflammed their way to the 
ninth circuit by exploiting the Byzan- 
tine complexities of this one, but to no 
avail. 

—Georgia, 1981 


THE COWS MADE HIM DO IT 
"You keep saying murdered, who got 
murdered, huh? Who got murdered, at 
least tell me that, who got murdered?” 

Well, somebody got murdered by de- 
fendant Pederson here, everybody 
agreed, because he got convicted for it. 
But the guy insisted on being his own 
lawyer—despite a history of nuthouse 
incarcerations, dope use and “cattle 
mutilations"—and ultimately got him- 
self off! Here's what he said about his 
own parents, for example, on the trial 
record: 

“Those queers. . That's exactly what 
they are, Aint that what you referred 
me to about twenty-five years ago? It 
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HIGH TIMEs: How long? 
ROSENTHAL: I went to Mexico for 
three weeks, a year ago, and I didn't 
smoke anything. 
HIGH Times: You are doing a regular 
"Ask Ed" column for us. What's the 
single most common question that 
people ask you? 
ROSENTHAL: “How can I tell a male 
from a female?” 
HIGH TIMEs: And how do you an- 
swer it—by pulling down their plants, 
ha-ha. 
ROSENTHAL: Buy a Growers Guide. 
The pictures are right in the Growers 
Guide. 
HIGH TIMEs: You've just completed 
a Special Cultivation issue for us. 
What're the estimates on the number 
of people cultivating? 
ROSENTHAL: Well, I have an interest- 
ing way of looking at it. You notice 
how many ads for cultivation equip- 
ment there are in HiH TIMEs every 
month over the past five years. And 
you realize how much those ads cost 
and how many lights have to be sold 
just to pay for the ad. And then you 
realize that there are a lot of people 
out there cultivating. And there are 
thousands of people buying lights 
every month. 
HIGH TiMEs: How do you see the 
marijuana-growing industry changing 
in the next ten, fifteen or twenty 
years? Do you think it's all going to 
become indoor growth? Assuming that 
the status of its illegality remains un- 
ed. 


ROSENTHAL: More and more people 
will grow indoors. 

HIGH TIMES: Can you get as good a 
product indoors? 

ROSENTHAL: I am glad you brought 
that up. In most parts of the United 
States I think the indoors is better. 
Your own homegrown is better than 
any commercial because commercial 
growers have a different interest in 
mind than homegrowers. The com- 
mercial growers’ interest is to put out 
as much product as possible over the 
shortest period of time. Homegrowers 
are growing for a different reason. 
They are growing to get the best. They 
grow to get their own stash. So they 
have a different motivation, they don't 
necessarily want to have the most 
quantity or the best yields or the 
earliest plants. In other words, a 
commercial grower might be able to 
have 120-day turnaround, while the 


homegrower might be going on 150 
to 180 days. 

In order to get the really true 
connoisseur grades, you know, the sin- 
semilla Colombian hybrid or a sinse- 
milla Thai or most of the Africans— 
those plants take longer than the 
Afghanis and the Kushes. So I see 
more people growing indoors and I 
think more and more people are going 
to say, “I don't want this Afghani.” 
HIGH TIMES: What's the story on 
ruderalis? Is there really any in the 
United States? 

ROSENTHAL: I haven't seen it, and 
Shultes described a short plant with 
low branches. . . eighteen to twenty- 
four inches high with no THC in it. 
That wouldn't be a pleasant smoke. 
HIGH Times: But wouldr't it be possi- 
ble for commercial growers to hybrid- 
ize it because its life cycle is over in 
ten weeks? 

ROSENTHAL: If you were able to 
hybridize some hotshot indica with 
ruderalis it would theoretically bring 
ina crop ina few months or so. Well, I 
have dealt with Moroccan weed. And 
that comes in in late August. 

HIGH Times: Remember the Rolling 
Stone article about a year ago that 
talked about a whole generation who 
smoked in the late '60s and now were 
in the ‘80s and they have stopped 
smoking. You are somebody who 
started smoking in the ‘60s and then 
continued smoking to this day. Was 
that hype or do you think that there 
was a significant drop, and why? 
ROSENTHAL: Well, I think there are a 
lot of exploitive articles about the ‘60s 
generation. For instance, I found out 
why the guy killed himself in the Big 
Chill. It was because he couldn't stand 
his friends anymore. 

And the reason why that woman in 
Rolling Stone doesn't smoke is because 
she's not getting good stuff, and the 
reason she's not getting good stuff is. .. 
well, I don't want to get into that. But 
Ipresume that that's part of it. But I 
think that drug use naturally slows 
down as people hit middle age. 

HIGH TIMES: Do you see the day, or 
do you ever foresee the day that you 
might just stop smoking? Outgrow it? 
ROSENTHAL: I don’t know, anything 
could happen. I haven't got religion yet. 
HIGH TIMES: Have you been thinking 
about religion? 

ROSENTHAL: I have been. I've been 
thinking lately about life and death. 
Do you go to heaven or hell or is it 
more complex than that. But I'll tell 
you, when I die, Ijust want to be com- 
post. Then I'll be happy for eternity. 0 
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mules, mules biting you on the ass 
when youre soaking wet and leaning 
over a pathetic little gas stove. Mules 
who shake your three or four posses- 
sions off their backs in spaces you 
wouldn't shiver in for fear of falling. 
‘Mules who boot the possessions down 
agulch and you listen to hear the picture 
of your girlfriend break on the rocks, 
and listen, and listen and listen forever 
but you never hear it. Not because it's 
so far down, but because the mule kicks 
you in the head while you're listening 
and knocks you cold and over the cliff. 
It isn't until a few years later that poor 
Jack discovers that his girlfriend whose 
picture he listened for cracking was get- 
ting married about that time to a guy 
whose father ran credit-card pyramid 
schemes offering 10 percent discounts 
for people willing to pay the 20 percent 
surcharge on purchases. But back to 
mules. Mules who piss out camp fires. 
Mules who salivate green on your face 
when you're half asleep and bray when 
you wake gasping. Mules. Jack, if he 
‘weren't a science man and all, thought 
they acted damn near human. 

Beyond where even mules would go 
there were Jesuits. Far in the head- 
waters of the Amazon. The craziest men 
of an erudite order. Twisted scholars 
‘who had it in for popes dead as dead as 
the mad priest's incisors, gray green and 
untreatable. Weird old farts carrying 
torches for deconsecrated saints and 
unfashionable heresies; guys Graham 
Greene wouldn't stoop to write about; 
men who blew mass on the thigh bones 
of monkeys and thought it their duty to 
accommodate the sex urges of the two 
alcoholics in rags sent out from the hell 
of the Ecuadorian capital as young men 
of 10 and told to maintain order amongst 
the clotting vegetation, the macaws and 
the missionaries. Half-human militia 
stupid enough to stay where they were 
sent, fuck priests and blow macaws off 
branches with ammunition as old and 
erraticas their memories of life in Quito. 

Smart guys. And beyond the Jesuits 
and the soldiers? fivaros. Means savages 
in Spanish. That's what the Jesuits and 
soldiers called them. And if they called 
them savages, Jack reasoned, they're 
probably just semicivilized compared 
to the demented isolation-maddened 
priests and military. Maybe they would 
cut your head off and piss down your 
trachea—but more likely it was a wish- 
fulfillment fantasy of the utterly for- 
saken spic GI's and their jungle chap- 


lain lover. 

Jivaros. It was a couple of weeks be- 
fore Jack met them. He'd been floating 
log back for the previous week, ever 
since a tapir, which looks deceptively 
like an ugly Irish setter but is in fact an 
aquatic relative of the rhino with the 
brains and eyesight thereof, well, ever 
since a panicked tapir blasted for the 
river and jumped in Jack's canoe, which 
made it into two half canoes, utterly 
useless except as a fractional concept— 
since then Jack was riding log back. 

When he met his first Jivaro, Jack did 
not think of him in exact transliteral 
terms. He did not think a savage. The 
linguistic part of his head may have 
been somewhat deadened by tree sap, 
which, because it was white, he thought 
might be digestible when the branch 
from which the white stuff was oozing 
floated by the log he was on. The secre- 
tion proved “totally nonlacteal” as he 
said in Unnamed Tribe, and was prob- 
ably raw rubber, and what he meant 
‘was, it wasn't milk. The anecdote served 
to describe the state of mind of a future 
prof at a shitball northwestern U, or 
college. So far gone was this man on a 
log in the middle of a minor tributary of 
the world's largest river that he mistook 
poisonous hallucinogenic sap for milk. 
Who would want a fool like that teach- 
ing their kids. And no wonder his wife 
dumped him. 

In any case, after three hours of 
vomiting and clinging to the log, Jack 
saw his first Jivaro. As mentioned, he 
did not think of the man asa savage. He 
mistook him for a monkey. 

The young anthropologist memory of 
the succeeding events is as he said in 
Unnamed Tribe, “imprecise.” Jackawak- 
ened some days later in the Jivaria. This 
is another Spanish term which signifies 
village or hutament, but the insulting 
ending suggestive of a garbage dump of 
Jivaros is a mystery to scholars, espe- 
cially coming from the Spanish, who 
were given architecture by the Moors, 
language by the Romans, weapons by 
the Germans and ethics by Dominican 
monks.! 

But the Jivaros were worse. Since 
he'd seen them and written the book, 
Jack had been married, divorced and 
drank too much. He hadn't gotten any 
better. Why should they? 


+Footnote on Spanish. They have for years looked 
for spiritual guidance to murdered virgins. 


NEXT MONTH: 
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some good sinse growing and it’s overrun 
with these little pests. 
—D.M. 
Hamburg, N.Y. 


If the plants are in a prebudding stage, 
you can eliminate the whiteflies by 
spraying the plants with a dilute solu- 
tion of plant-oil spray (available at local 
nurseries}. This coats the leaves with a 
thin, nontoxic oil and suffocates the 
pests. Oil sprays are not recommended 
after budding because a residue of oil 
will remain. Safer’s Insecticidal Soap, 
which contains the fatty diglycerides of 
soap, is also an effective spray at a dilu- 
tion rate of 50-100 parts of water to one- 
part soap. Dissolved at these rates, plain 
soap or Dr. Bronner’s can also be used. 
Soap sprays are much safer than other 
insecticides because they have no effect 
on the human central nervous system. 
Pyrethrum and pyrethrum-rotenone 
sprays are also available. These are be- 
lieved to be harmless to warm-blooded 
animals. They are labeled as safe to use 
within 24 hours of harvest, and they 
biodegrade quickly. 

Whiteflies are attracted to shades 
of the color yellow. There are boards 
printed in this color, available at nurs- 
eries, They can be used as traps by coat- 
ing them with a sticky substance such 
as oil or petroleum jelly. The whiteflies 
land on the card and are stuck. The 
cards are wiped off and reoiled occa- 
sionally. 

There is also a whitefly parasite, En- 
carsia formosa, which is specific to 
whiteflies and virtually eliminates them 
over a period of time. 

The soap and insecticidal sprays are 
available at local nurseries or mail- 
order houses. The parasites are avail- 
able from Rincon-Vitova Insectaries, 
RO. Box 95, Oakview, CA 93022, (805) 
643-5407. 


Dear Ed, 

InThe Anarchist Cookbook I recently 
read of a type of marijuana called “New 
York White,” which is supposed to grow in 
large amounts in the sewers of New York. 
These plants are supposed to be about 
twelve feet tall and are bleached white in 
color due to lack of sunlight. They are 
said to be responsible for poor drainage 
and flooding in the city. It all sounds like 
bullshit to me. What do you think? 

T have another question. I have often 
read that marijuana is a common-prob- 
lem weed. It is accused of taking over un- 


kempt fields and vacant lots. I wish I had 
such problems. I have searched many 
fields and all through the woods without 
any luck. Do you have any explanations? 
—Big Boy 
Baton Rouge, La. 


Green plants carry on their life process- 


‘es by using the energy from the sun to 
produce sugars from carbon dioxide, 
which is found in the air and water. 
Without light the plants cannot pro- 
duce sugar and they die. There are 
some plants, such as yeast and fungi, 
which live by utilizing sugars and other 
organic matter produced by other orga- 
nisms. But marijuana and other green 
plants cannot function that way. I have 
heard rumors of New York White for 
many years. Whenever I have tried to 
trace back the rumor, I was unable to 
locate anyone who actually claimed to 
have seen or smoked the stuff. I think 
it’s a hoax. 

Marijuana is a common weed, but 
only in places where it is already estab- 
lished, which can seed nearby disturbed 
areas. In the United States these areas 
are found primarily in the Midwest. 


Dear Ed, 

What kind of metal halide bulb is best 
for growing, phosphorus-coated or clear? 
A lighting dealer told me coated bulbs are 
made for plants, but a grower tells me 
coated bulbs just filter out parts of the 
spectrum. 

—Big B 
Madera, Calif. 


‘The grower was right. The coating fil- 
ters the light and lowers the total num- 
ber of lumens that the lamp delivers. I 
recommend clear. 


For future research I] am interested in 
any newspaper or magazine articles 
that you may come across regarding 
marijuana, including busts, statements 
by individuals or officials, and health 
comments. [am compiling information 
regarding small and large publications. 
Thanks in advance for your help. 
—Ed 


Ed welcomes questions, answers, com- 
‘ments and tips regarding marijuana and 
marijuana cultivation. Correspondents 
and photographers whose material is 
used will receive a free copy of Marijuana 
Growers Guide, deluxe edition, 

Your garden, plant or bud can become 
the Grow American Garden, Plant or Bud 
of the Month. Send entries to “Ask Ed,” 
HIGH Times Magazine, 17 W. 60 St., 
New York, NY 10023. 
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new coats and headpieces. They looked 
almost respectable except for their red, 
unshaven faces. On the first floor they 
mixed with the crowd. There were po- 
lice at the doors. They were letting peo- 
pleout but keeping them from entering. 

Tom had stolen a handful of cigars. 
He handed one to Max. 

"Here, light up. . Try to look respect- 
able.” 

Tom lit a cigar of his own. 

“Now, let's see if we can get out of 
here.” 

“Think we can fool them, Tom?" 

"I dunno. Try to look like a broker or 
a doctor—" 

“What do they look like?” 

“Satisfied and stupid.” 

They moved toward the exit doors. 
There was no problem. They were 
guided out with some others. Outside, 
they heard gunfire. They looked up at 
the building. Flames were spurting and 
‘waving from the upper windows. Soon 
they heard the approaching fire sirens. 

They turned south and walked back 
toward skid row 


That night they were two of the best- 
dressed bums in the flophouse. Max 
had even stolen a watch, its hands 
glowed in the dark. The night was just 
beginning. They stretched out on their 
cots as the snoring began. 

Ttwasa full house again in spite of the 
absence of most of the men who had 
entered Bowarms with them. There 
were always enough bums to fill any 
vacancy caused by anything. 

Tom took out two cigars, passed one 
to Max. They lit up and smoked quietly 
for a while. After a few minutes, Tom 


“That wasn't the way I meantit tobe.” 

"I know. It's all right." 

The snoring was gradually getting 
louder. Tom pulled the new fifth of wine 
from under his pillow. He uncapped it, 
took a hit. 

"Yeah?" 

"Drink?" 

"Sure." 

Tom passed the bottle. Max took the 
hit, passed it back. 

“Thanks.” 

Tom slipped the bottle back under 
his pillow. 

It was muscatel. 0 
{© Copyright 1964 by Charles Bukowski 
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Then, when I finished blessing those 
I loved, I found myself blessing those I 
didn't love. Those I hated. My “ene- 
mies.’ And I understood what it means 
to “love thy enemy.” In that blessed 
state of mind it wasn't difficult. It was 
impossible not to. And so I prayed for 
them, too. 

And thus I understood at last what 
prayer was about. It wasn't asking for 
things for yourself. It wasn't protecting 
yourself. It was conferring blessings on 
others. It was experiencing fully the 
blesseciness of existence, the perfusion 
of radiant love that poured into being 
once the self got out of the way. It's the 
ultimate high. 

Itdoesn't happen tome all the time. It 
doesn't happen every day. It almost al- 
ways happens to me after running five 
or 10 miles, burning away the stupid, 
limiting static of shortsighted self-ab- 
sorption. But once I had that break- 
through up there I didn't have to lose 
myself in the woods to find the power 
to bless. I don’t think it's something you 
do from summoning up willpower. It's 
something you cant help doing once the 
doors of perception are cleansed and 
you see the trembling world of being 
under the aspect of perfection. 

In the past, getting high had been a 
kind of absorbent experience. I'd suck 
in some smoke, or ingest some psyche- 
delic, and then absorb all the wonder, 
beauty and delight in the perceptual 
field. Devour it, sate myself, and then 
sink down exhausted. But in that new 
state of blessedness that I discovered up 
there, one does not merely take in the 
radiant wonder of it all—one is able to 
radiate that energy back out, to bless, to 
love, to pray for others. Prayer is, final- 
ly, a kind of radiance. 

Tnever thought I'd find myself saying 
this in the cannabis Connoisseur col- 
umn, but I think all my readers and fol- 
lowers ought to give ita try. Get high—I 
recommend long-distance running asa 
shortcut to that special state. Or smoke 
a little if you have to. Maybe put on a 
certain piece of music that does it for 
you. Clapton's “Let It Rain” or “Let It 
Grow." Bob Marley. Burning Spear. The 
Rastas know about getting high and 
prayer. Then, just open yourself up to 
the radiance and let it start beaming 
back upon those you love. And then on 
those you hate. If you can do that you've 
got it down right. And, I don't want to 
sound selfish, but—say a little prayer 
for me. Bless you. C 
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CASE IN POINT 


A Monthly Report on Drugs and the Law 


Written in consultation with Kevin Zeese, NORML Chief Counsel 


ARLY READERS OF LAST MONTH'S COL- 
Em on the "drug courier profile" 
felt there was something missing in our 
hypothetical encounter with an airport 
narc. They wanted to know exactly 
what sort of interrogation could be 
expected from a cop who waylays peo- 
ple for questioning, and how travelers 
could avoid having their bags rum- 
maged through willy-nilly. 

The answer, ina way, is quite simple: 
The gumshoe who wants to ransack 
your satchel will try to gain one of two 
things, your consent, or probable cause 
to believe you are committing a crime. 
If you avoid presenting him with either 
of these, he cannot legitimately invade 
your private effects. 

On the other hand, volumes of case 
law have been written on the concepts 
of “consent” and “probable cause"— 
that's one of the reasons why this col- 
umn will never put any lawyers out of 
business—and it is in the context of the 
perpetually shifting complexities enu- 
merated in those volumes that the psy- 
chodrama between narc and "target" 
takes place. What follows, then, is an 
outrageously general outline of how the 
confrontation goes down: 

Once the narc has picked you out asa 
target for questioning, his first objective 
is to catch you in a lie. Helll probably 
ask you to produce identification and 
want to know where youre coming 
from, how long you stayed, whether 
you're traveling alone or with some- 
body, and so on. He'll know most of the 
answers, courtesy of the airline com- 
puter; and if anything you say doesn't 
jibe with his information, he'll tell you 
he knows youre lying—maybe not out 
loud, but with his narrowing eyes or a 
succession of probing, prodding ques- 
tions calculated to short-circuit your 
nervous system and your composure. 

Alie, any lie, gives him the advantage, 
because it sets your mind to scrambling 
for explanations. The encounter can 
continue for endless minutes as he 
pokes his questions into your queasy 
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fighting back fantasies of years in the 
gray slammer being buggered by giant, 
hairy criminals. A lot of folks break 
under the strain. 

Bruce Maloy and Al Horn run an 
active criminal /drug practice in Atlan- 
ta, home turf of the DEA’s most legend- 
ed airport narc, Paul Markoni. Maloy 
recalls that a number of his clients have 

“sort of blown it” in the Atlanta termi- 
nal: “There are instances where peo- 
ple have run from Markonni,” says 
Maloy, “or tried to knock him down and 
go fleeing from the airport on foot— 
which is a joke. Or they say things like, 
"You've got me now’ or ‘Boy, I'm in 
trouble.’ Incriminating statements can 
be made." 

‘Maloy recounts Markonni‘s testimo- 
ny on the subtleties of his observations: 
"He'll say, 'His hands were shaking’ or 
‘His breathing was visibly affected.’ 
He's run that last phrase in maybe halfa 
dozen cases now. That's extremely sub- 
jective and hard to disprove.” 

But Markonni and his ilk must tread 
a narrow line: If they are reasonably 
suspicious of you, they can ask their 
questions and engage in a little psycho- 
logical gamesmanship; but, in the ab- 
sence of your consent, they need prob- 
able cause to search your belongings or 
make anarrest. And even your consent 
means nothing if it is preceded by a "de 
facto” arrest. This gets mighty technical, 
but basically it works like this: If you 
“reasonably believe” you are not “free 
to go," you are under arrest; and an 
arrested person cannot refuse to be 
searched, so the consent of an arrested 
person is no consent at all. 

So to avoid having evidence thrown 
out of court later, the narcs must avoid 
blocking your path, restricting your 
movement, etc. Maloy observes, "Mar- 
konni admits that he changes some of 
his methods of operation in response to 
some of the appellate decisions. For in- 
stance, he's testified that he makes a 
point of never having both somebody's 
ticket and driver's license. He doesn't 
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by Bob LaBrasca with commentary from the irrepressible Michael Stepanian, Esq. 


of having de facto arrested somebody 
by having custody of both their ticket 
and their license at the same time." 

There's a problem with information 
like this, though: Unless you happen to 
follow the most current precedents of 
law, youre almost certain to know less 
about the rules of the game than cops 
like agent Markonni do. 

Here's some hard advice, then, from 
San Franciscoattorney Mike Stepanian, 
who used to write the Hic Times legal 
column (and keeps threatening to do so. 
again someday). He said it all in about 
two minutes from a pay phone ina hotel 
in Aspen, Colorado: 

"You never consent. You never go 
with them to their law-enforcement 
area within the airport. 

“Nervousness, movement towards a 
bag to attempt to surreptitiously hide it 
in some way, locking it, throwing a key 
away, throwing away the actual object 


to be searched—abandonment. All very 


bad. Always admit the luggage is yours 
so that you can create right of privacy: 
"Whose luggage is this?’ ‘It's not mine.’ 
Bang! You lose your right of privacy. 

"Keep away from the law-enforce- 
ment area, because when they bring 
you to the law-enforcement area, the 
dogs are gonna be there. That's what 
the trip is—the dogs, the dogs. 

“Don'tmake movements. Don'tsweat. 
Don't be evasive. Don't give a wrong 
answer about where you have come 
from. Be cool. Be natural. Be composed. 
Don't consent. 

"Dont get into arguments, although 
there are some guys I like who would 
say, ‘Get the fuck away from me and 
gimme my bag, and you get the fuck 
outta here!’ If you're that kind of guy, 
that works too. Don't be that submis- 
sive. Be firm: ‘I-do-not-wish-to-go- 
with-you-to-the-area.’ 

"Ask why they are detaining you. Ask 
‘em, ‘Why am I being stopped” ‘Why 
am I here?’ Keep witnesses around: 
‘Madam, would you stand here for a 
moment? I'm being confronted.’ Boom! 


guts—and you try to stay sharp while want to get caught again ina situation "How's that?” 
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1305] 358-7836 Sky E. Smith 
2400 South Dixie Highway 
ee | Miami, FL 33133 
(305) 858-1400 


Ronald C. Dresnick 
66 West Flagler Street = 


‘Miami, FL 33130 
1209) 327-0038 Thornton, Rothman, Adelstein, Moreno 
19 West Flagler Street, #714 
= a Miami, FL 33130 
(305) 358.0346 


Entin, Schwartz, Dion & Sclafani 
2020 N.E. 163rd Street es 
North Miami Beach, FL 33162 
(305) 944-9100 Weiner, Robbins, Tunkey & Ross 
2250 Southwest Third Avenue 
Miami, FL 33129 
[805] 858-9550/F', Laud. (305) 522-62.44 


Mark Evan Frederick 


PO. Box 385 
Destin, FL 32541 GEORGIA 
(904) 837-2115 
Horn & Maloy 
57 Forsyth Street, N.W. 
Gitlitz, Keegan & Dittmar Atlanta, GA 30303 


19 W. Flagler St, Suite 807 
Miami, FL 33130 
(305) 374-1600 


(408) 523-4611 
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KENTUCKY 


Heideman Law Offices 
300 West Main Street 
Louisville, KY 40202 

(502) 585.1155 Day or Night 


LOUISIANA 


Nathan S. Fisher—Williams & Fisher 
‘301 Saint Ferdinand Street 
Baton Rouge, LA 70802 
(504) 343-3495 


Oestreicher, Whalen & Hackett 


Michael Kennedy 
148 East 78th Street 
New York 

(212) 737 


Gerald Lefcourt 

148 East 78th Street 

New York, NY 10021 
(212) 737-0400 


ee 


Gerald Goldstein 

Tower Life Bidg., 29th f 

San Antonio, TX 78205 
(512) 226-1463 


Ed Mallett, J. Patrick Wiseman, 
J. Gary Trichter 
3303 Main Street, Houston, TX 77002 
(713) 526-178 


NEVADA 


Gentile & Massi 
3 North Rancho, Suite 5 
Las Vegas. NV 89106 


Allen M. Lenchek 
‘Maryland & D.C. 
Box 610, Upper Marlboro, MD 20772 
(301) 627-5400 


MASSACHUSETTS 


Oteri, Weinberg & Lawson 
75 Blossom Court 
Boston, MA 02114 
(617) 227-3700 


MINNESOTA 


Kurzman, Shapiro Law Office 
{601 Butler Square, 100 N. 6th St 
‘Minneapolis, MN 55403-1579 
(612) 333-4403 


New Mexico 


Steven G. Farber 
PO. Box 2. 
‘Santa Fe, NM 87501 


(505) 988-9725 


NEw YORK 


Lorin Duckman 
100 Church Street 
New York, NY 10007 
(212) 732-0120 


E. Stewart Jones 
28 Second Street 
Troy, NY 12181 
(518) 274-5820 
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307 Exchange Alley (702) 646-0010 
New Orleans, LA 70130 
(504) 529-7666 
On10 
MarYLAND 


Jack M. Levin—Dennis P. Levin 
25550 Chagrin Boulevard, Suite 407 
(Cleveland, OH 44122 
(216) 831-3939 


PENNSYLVANIA 


Ellis, Fogelnest & Newman 
1420 Walnut St, Suite 315 
Philadelphia, PA 19102, 

(215) 545-3773 In PA (800) 462.0437 


Richard R. Fink 
8021 Route 13, PO. Box 123 
Bucks County, Levittown, PA 19059 
(215) 945-5555 


International Legal Defense Counsel 
1420 Walnut St., Suite 315 
Philadelphia, PA 19102 
(215) 545.2428 


Andrew F. Schneider 
3466 Progress Dr, Suite 216 
Bensalem, PA 19020 
(215) 245-4100 


TEXAS 


Dick DeGuerin 
DeGuerin, Dickson & Szohely 
Houston, TX 77002 

(713) 223- 


Mueller & Powell 
202 Travis, Suite #409 
Houston, TX 77002 (713) 225-5216 
In Louisiana (318) 433-5886 


Kent A. Schaffer 
3401 Louisiana, Suite 270 
Houston, TX 77002 


Robert G. Turner 
3000 Smith 
Houston, TX 77006 
(713) 526-9575 


VIRGINIA 


Fi 
1489 C) 


morris & Wheeler 
hain Bridge Rd., Suite #201 
McLean, VA 22101 
(703) 243-1000 


Stephen P. Halbrook 
4150 Chain Bridge Road 
Fairfax, VA 22030 
(703) 385-8610 


Moffitt, Keats & Jones 
PO. Box 19466, 419 North Lee St 
Alexandria, VA 22320 
(703) 684-7900 


‘WISCONSIN 


Crawford & Crawford 
(606 West Wisconsin Ave., 16th fl. 
‘Milwaukee, W 
(414) 272-7246 


Michael F. Hupy 
633 West Wisconsin Avenue 
Milwaukee, WI 
(414) 271-5300 
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was a queer in town somewhere, and 
she hauled me in and now he's upstairs 
pressing service calls on soybeans in- 
stead of cows. And every one of my 
cows are gone, too. And now all my 
soybeans are gone, ‘cause I'm in here 
and I'm getting a strip-spray soak-down 
for my soybeans, and I got a finger- 
bang fuck for my cows...” 
Their Worships reversed the convic- 
tion on the grounds that the poor guy 
as “unable to assist effectively in his 
defense.’ 
—lIowa, 1982 


DRAW THE SHADES 
When a rape victim has to describe the 
particularly intimate and gruesome 
particulars of the experience, and it's 
sure to cause her great anguish to do so 
in public, it's perfectly permissible for 
the judge to clear the courtroom of all 
nonessential observers (including the 
victim's family) for as long as it takes 
This will not cause a reversal of convic- 
tion on appeal, as it in no wise impairs 
any rapist's right to a public trial. 
—New York, 1982 


ONE DEFENDANT, OVER EASY 
Kinison turned state's evidence on his 
two codefendants after the trial had 
already been in session for five days, 
and Kinison had sat in on alll the pretrial 
strategy sessions with everyone's de- 
fense attorneys. The two other guys ap- 
pealed their resulting convictions on 
the ground that Kinison had effectively 
eavesdropped on their lawyers, and so 
his subsequent testimony against them 
violated their rights to lawyer-client 
confidentiality. 

Their Worships disagreed. As long as 
Kinison didn't present any substantial 
testimony derived from those pretrial 
strategy sessions, it was perfectly cool 
for him to turn over on them, right in 
the middle of the trial, and peach on 
them to his heart's content. 

—Georgia, 1982 


ON THE NOD 
In this case, editor Pat Bishop's un- 
adorned abstract of the facts at issue is 
the single funniest way to put it: 
“Prosecutor's reference to defendant 
during his first-degree murder trial that 
‘he's asleep’ did not constitute a com- 
ment on defendant's refusal to testify 
since he (apparently) was asleep.at the 
time.” 
—Florida, 1982 


Sete ree 


NEEDAGIRL NOW? 


FANTASIES 
CAN BE A REALITY! 


WHY WAIT, GET OFF NOW! ! 


Qa 213) 767-4475,8 
-—<—<= c—— 


SMUGGLER BOARD GAME 


mee my 


Knowledge is POWER! H 


We make and sell HALIDE, and 
HP SODIUM lights. Check with 
us before you give your dough 
to the guys with the big ads 
We make the most advanced 
and effective lighting and 
commercial_ hydroponic grow- 
ing systems. You have not seen 
them advertised before. 


1000w Halide, $189, kit $157 
1000w HP Sodium $289 
Also 400w. 


MAKE MONEY as a distributor 
for us. We'll tell you how 


Send $3 for details. Satisfaction 
Guaranteed or money back. 


§ Name 


Address 
' 


@ city/ziP _ 
' 


GEOTECHNOLOGY 
(408) 336-2321 « POB 695 
Ben Lomond, CA 95005 


Santa Cruz Mountains area. 
Come by if you're in the area 


Code Quantity Price Cost 


Game(s) ——____ x $14.95 
Add $1.75 postage & 
handling ($2.50 foreign) 
N.Y. residents add, 
sales tax 


TOTAL ss 
Make check or money order payable to E.M.C 
Mail to: EM.C., P.O. Box 873, Valley Stream, 
NY 11582-0873. Please allow 7-28 days for 
processing and delivery. Personal checks allow 
four additional weeks. 


Name 
Address 


city ______ tate Zip 


The Great American 


works 


re 
Bris Ny AMERIC! 


ant 
corn SOO 
CATALOG 


Phone 216/482-5505 
P.0. Box 26H 
Columbiana, OH 44408 


Adéress, 
city ___st 


lve Angel Fireworks Box 26-H Columbiana, OM 44408 


HIGH TIMES CLASSIFIED 


Grow1nc Arps 


MORE FEMALE PLANTS! 
You're a good grower, but are you 
efficient? Are you wasting your 
time, space and effort? Do you 
want a yield of more than 50% 
females? It’s so easy! Incredible 
SENSA-SOAK (seed soak) and/or 
SENSA-SPRAY (foliar spray), both 
ywerful female hormone stimu- 
tors, will unmask and promote 
phenotypic female sex expression, 
regardless of genetic sex. Won't 
change your plants in any way ex- 
cept make more females. Abso- 
lutely SAFE! Extensively tested, 
some cases over 90% females. To: 
tally unique! $9.95 EACH. Money- 
back guarantee. FREE CAT! 
What more could you want? It's 
the high-tech era, getaboard, Start- 
ing our fourth year. PLANTASTIC 
PLANT PRODUCTS, 1442 Wal- 
nut St., Berkeley, CA 94709, 


You've tried all the rest, now 
try the BEST HYDROPONIC 
GROWING SYSTEMS, For step- 
-step assembly plans, suj 
fice list and brochure, send 
'&$5toFUTUREGROWTH, 
INC., 10625 ReedSt., Broomfield, 
CO 80020. 


OPIUM KIT! The best grow- 
ing-processing instructions avail- 
able and 3,000 GUARANTEED 
TO GROW-seeds (Papaver som- 
niferum), Send $5 to MIKE HIE- 
BERT, P.O. Box 174, Lawrence, 
KS 66044, 


LOOKS LIKE-DRIVER LICENSE 

Ber 50 NT Be FOLED BY CHEAP ImTATNS 
‘ONLY. THE GENUINE 

UUntPiarO 1D AcTuAiy 

FeseMatES YOUR STATE 

DRIER LICENSE!) 

GUARANTEED SULTS 


FINISHED YOUR BOOK 
‘on How To... ., Exotica, 
Esoterica, Erotica, etc. 
Empathic Press will help you 
publish — write for brochure: 
Empathio, fn 141 
225 West 34th Street 
NY. NY 10001 


KILL SPIDER MITES with 
Predator Mites! $15/100, $30/500. 
Free brochure. NATURE'S CON: 
TROL, P.O. Box 35, Medford, 
OR 97501. 


Explore the world of magic 
mushrooms. Grow your own from 
Psilocybe cubensis mycelium, 
$17per tube, culture kits $37, cata- 
log 25¢. Satisfaction guaranteed 
SHROOMERS, RR. 2, Box 732, 
Florence, WI 54121, 


MUSHROOM GROWING— 
materials, equipment, supplies. 
Essentials to the state-of-the-art in 
‘growing lab technology, spawns, 
Cultures, books. Catalog $2. GPS, 
INC., Box 722 HT, Bryn Mawr, 
PA 19010. 


HalideSystemshelpsyouwith 
information on how to harvest 
every eight weeks. We feature a 
four-foot pyramid CHROME RE- 
FLECTOR for the best results 
Send for free catalog on new lower 

ices of all products including 

IGH PRESSURE SODIUM and 
METAL HALIDES. For informa- 
tion call COLLECT (714) 995-1640 
orwrite: HALIDE SYSTEMS, 2565 
W. Ball Rd., Anaheim, CA 92804. 


Annual Offer—Growers stim- 
ulate the SINSEMILLA qualities. 
Send money order for $8.95 to 
BOTANICAL INSTITUTE OF 
SYSTEMICS, P.O. Box 2684, Win- 
ter Park, FL 32790. 


COLLEGE DIPLOMA 1 DAY} 
Diploma lost or damaged? Most 
schools available for immediate 
delivery. Exacting reproductions 
including seals & colors. Inquiries 
confidential. Color catalogue $3 

ALUMNI ARTS Dept. 12 


Box 552_Grants Pass, OR 97526 


TINSLEY'S 
RT 2, BOX 210 


(QUALITY BLANK FORMS, 
ay chat ao wh 


C 


+ 24Hour Service Gems) 


Otter ooking 
1 Seateain Pras 27 
Moneyback Guarantee 

1 tions in Use 

1 Use anywhere - Anytime 
AMERICAN IOENT DEPT 90 
INDIANAPOLIS, IN 46234 
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‘CARDINAL PUBLISHING CO. DE 
Fart enensons Acco, Suh 


WITCHCRAFT 


NATURE'S HIGH!!! 
Govin £ Yvonne Frost, world’s foremost 
Witches now eccep! students. 
Box 1502-H,New Bern,NC 28560 


NEW LEGAL HIGH 
NOW YOU CAN ENJOY A LEGAL HIGH. 
THE RECIPES OF THE FUTURE HAS 
BEEN DISCOVERED. SEND $4.75 WHILE 
THE OFFER LASTS TO ENJOY THE 
‘SENSATION OF THIS HIGH. 


MADISONVILLE, TEXAS 77864 


BLANK CERTIFICATES 


MERCHANDISE 


DRUGS!! CAPSULES/TAB- 
LETS. Identificationat your finger- 
tips. Let your fingers do the walk- 
ing. See our ad on page 27. 


SUNBELT COMIX, $1.32 per 
copy. 10149 Hammerly, #28, Hous- 
ton, TX 77080. 


HALLUCINOGENIC CACTUS. 
San Pedro cactus seeds and grow- 
ing instructions, $5. 12-inch cut- 
ting, $15. SPECTRA. P.O. Box 
203; Capitola, CA 95010. 


Knose Candy plus most pow- 
erful stimulants available. For 
information write SLS ENTER- 
PRISES, Box 10223, Riviera Beach, 
FL 33404. 


FREE OPIUM, 5¢ PSYCHE- 
DELICS, details $1.N.W., P.O. Box 
962(H), Orlando, FL 32802-0962. 


San PedroCactus High Quality. 
Send SASE to MR. PEDRO, Box 
4611, Berkeley, CA 94704-0611 


Stimulants $4 a thousand and 
up. Old styles plus new exclusive 
2-ways. SendS.A.S.E. for price list 
FORBIDDEN FRUIT, PO. Box 
3170, Des Moines, IA 50313. 


Drug Antiques bought, sold. 
Catalog $1. CAPE ANN AN- 
TIQUES, P.O. Box 350H, Pea- 
body, MA 01960, (617) 777-3011. 


PHOTO ID 


raplaegeemas ind 


PHOTO ID! 
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A new adult card game dealing 
with the problems of marijuana. 
Attack strategy game. Selected in 
the Top 100 Favorites, Games Mag- 
"82. The elaborate play 
allows two to six players to peddle 
their goods across the table while 
being sold out and double crossed. 
No board necessary. Deck contains 
104 cards. 28 original works of art. 
$750 + $2.00 P&H. 


Write: Edward M. Lee, Dept. GMI, 
EURO GAMES CORP., 
34 Rodney St., 


Port. Jeff. Sta., NY 11776 
ee 


OpporTUNITIES 


Bachelor of Science Degree in 
"Cosmic Consciousness.” Send 
$25 and full name for diploma to: 
NEW WORLD UNIVERSITY, 
1958 Sunset Cliffs Blvd., Dept. 132, 
San Diego, CA 92107. 


MISCELLANEOUS 


Turn harsh weed into primo 
smoke. Sample $3. Retailers want 
ed. ENHANCER, Box 1210, Green- 
wood, AZ 72936. 


2CB: A potent, nonhallucino- 
enic mood-enhancer related to 

DA. New, still legal and avail- 
able. Details $1, JOVITA LABS, 
Box 323, Essex, MA 01929. 


SAVE THE SMOKE. Experi- 
ence the newest innovation in 
smoking. Save the Smoke will in- 
crease your buzz by recycling the 
smoke. Help conserve your stash. 
Send $5 to AMAZON, PO. Box 
431, Muskegon, MI 49443. 


Buy Mental Alertness Products 
direct—357 Magnum, 30-30,20-20, 
Blue Spec, Green Spec, Black, Yel- 
low plus 41 others. Call today for 
free samples. We beat all prices! 
RUSSELL PHARMACEUTICALS, 
Rt.2, Box 2205, Corning, OH 43730, 
(614) 342-1360. 


BAT GUANO 
THE MIRACLE PLANT FOOD 


Find out why Full Ciccle Bat Guano is 
he Ring of Fariizers.” None 


Get Your Pussy Off! 
For 2 02. of the finest catnip 
leaves and tops-— send $2 and? 
fampe tor 


“STOP” 


WASTING YOUR MONEY, 


| LA 


. Doc’s Farr 
Royalcaine ee see en, Seats 
IS TRULY THE BEST ‘Florida 33472 


MAKES YOUR DOOR, 
AN IMPENETRABLE BARRIER 
\GAINST UNWANTED INTRUDER! 


INCENSE AVAILABLE 


SAMPLE GRAM $10.00 
“First Class Mail Included” 
NO PERSONAL CHECKS, PLEASE 


Ta pone nn 
oa'ternyoureten| 


+ EASY TO INSTALL: + 


lQuantity Prices, Free Money-Saving| 

Stimulate/Diet Aid Catalog With 
Order Or Upon Request 
Vivalife® Box 111 

IN. Baldwin, NY 11510 


Void Where Prohibited 


HIGH si 


IERRA NOVELTY 


rain, Equipment Need! 
Law Enforcement Tech- 
niques, State Statutes, and 
Potential. Each volume also 
contains: 10 pages of de- 
tailed maps. Volume 1 — In- 
diana, Volume 2 — lowa, 


GROWERS! 
AT LAST! 


Volume 3,— Nebraska. 


Not Intended for illegal use, 
this material Is,for informa 
tional purposes only. Please 
allow 2 weeks for delivery. 
Additional 4 weeks for per- 
sonal checks. All orders kept 
strictly confidential. 

‘Send check or money order 
for $12.95 per volume or 
$29.95 for all three volumes 


Unique, sitter pouch” sifte 
most anything better! Neat, cuts 
waste. Order one or more now. 
nA clever gift. 2 or $1298, 
iealer’s Deze: $35.95, 
Allow 46 weeks delivpry 


Prey 


Sav IT ALL WITH THIS MULTI 
Mens 100% Cotton SMUXL $8.95, 
Womens 050% Fr.Cutse95! Tank Tops $695 
‘Send check or money order 10: 
VISIONS TSHIRTS. 
596 Pacitic ave = Santa Ross, CA 95408 
‘Dealer inquirey OX. 


|Add $1 For Handling 


WATERING DEVICE 
CAPILLARY ACTION PROVIDES. WaTES 
YO YOUR PLANTS CONSISTENTLY 
MINIMIZE OVER OR UNDER WATERING 
STRESS’! WATER MONTHLY NOT 
WEEKLY... Save Time aN LABOR 
Wer THe’ ROOTS NOT THE SURFACE 
CONTAINERS, PROVEN. GUARANTECO. 

Senos yono svar, 

ict ABR GWOND st. 137 

brovioence.oze3 


Send check or M0. only to: 
THE GIFT GARRET 
151A Plainfield Avenue Dept. 1 
Berkeley Heights, Nl 07922 


The HIGH TIMES Classified Reaches Over 2 Million People Each Month. 
Whether Your Message is for Business or Pleasure, 

put it in HIGH TIMES for Maximum Results. 
RATES : F 


One time ad: $4.00/word 5 5 5 
Discount for contracts: 
Three consecutive ads 

Six consecutive ads $3.50/word 0 
‘Twelve consecutive ads $3.25/word 


CLASSIFIED DISP. ie 


$125 per column inch 
Column width is 1%/s inches. 
Discount for contracts: 
Three consecutive ads 

Six consecutive ads $105/inch 
‘Twelve consecutive ads $95/inch 
Alldisplay ads must be delivered camera-ready. 


TO ORDER 


MINIMUM AD IS TEN WORDS 
Post Office Box #’s and telephone #’s count as two words each ss 
All ads must be typewritten. 

ALL ADVERTISING MUST BE FULLY PAID IN 

ADVANCE WITH CHECK OR MONEY ORDER, NO CASH. 
Ad will appear 60 to 90 days after receipt. 

Allads are accepted at the discretion of the Publisher. 

No advertisements for chemicals, chemical supply houses, 
formulas, extraction methods or synthesis reports will 

be accepted. 


$3.75/word 


$115/inch 


Cost of Ad: 

words at per word = 
Payment must be enclosed with order. 
(Check or money order only, please.) 


Total. 


Call for Advertising Acceptability Policy (212-974-1990) Name _ 
Mail to: HicH Times Classified 
17 West 60 Street, New York, NY 10023 Address = 
Please include a sample of your product or catalog with your ad, and i 
| your street address and phone number. City State___Zip. 


81 


FORTY-SECOND OF A MONTH 


527 DRUG ABUSE FOUND IN 
MEDICAL TRAINING 

‘The problem of drug abuse in the medical 
professions ‘was dramatically underlined 
yesterday ky with the first published national 
survey of drug use within a single specialty. 

The survey, published yesterday in The 
Journal of the American Medical Associa- 
tion, was made among doctors and nurses 
training in the specialty of anesthesiology 
as well as their instructors. 

It found that over a 10-year period almost 
three-quarters of the anesthesiology train- 
ing programs that responded to the survey 
had “at least one suspected” case of drug 
dependence among students or instructors. 
‘The researchers wrote that they had been 
surprised to learn that the problem was 
most prevalent among the older anesthesi- 
ologists, the instructors. 

Some hospitals had more than five cases. 
Of the total of 334 confirmed or suspected 
cases of drug dependence among doctors or 
nurses, 30 deaths were attributed to drug 
overdoses. 

‘The researchers from the University of 
California's San Diego Medical Center said 
they knew of only a few "mishaps" among 
patients that could be attributed to the drug 
dependency problems of doctors and nurses. 

‘New York Times, 

Aug. 19, 1983 
528 - .SOME OF THE CHANGES HAVE 

been ushered in by the Socialist 
Government of Prime Minister Filipe Gon- 
zlez, voted into office a year ago. Con- 
vinced that Spain's moral code was anach- 
ronistic in imposing heavy penalties for 
crimes not recognized as crimes elsewhere, 
the Government has passed legislation to 
liberalize the penal code. 

The liberalization began with an earlier 
regime, which legalized divorce. But the 
Socialists speeded up the process consider- 
ably. Among other things, Parliament has 
enacted bills to legalize sex changes, permit 
sterilization and, most significantly, to le- 
galize abortion in therapeutic cases. 

Most striking of all was a bill approved 
last April that legalized the possession of 
drugs, even hard drugs, including heroin, 
as longas they were held in small quantities 


and for personal consumption. In effect, 
Spain went in a single stroke from having 
one of the harshest drug laws in Europe to 
one of the most liberal. 

Penalties remain for people trafficking in 
drugs—up to six months for soft drags and 
from six years to 12 years for hard drugs. 
But some international drug experts be- 
lieve these will not prove a sufficient deter- 
rent to major dealers. They predict a shiftin 
the pattern of European drug traffic, with 
Spain replacing the Netherlands asa prime 
distribution center. 


529 


Nov. 7, 1983 
Idrink 


I get drunk. 
1 fall down. 
No problem. 
‘T-shirt inscription, 
1982 


I DON'T HAVE A 
drinking problem. 


53) SEX ADDICTION’S AS DANGEROUS 
AS A DEPENDENCY ON DRUGS 
OR BOOZE 
Just as the drug user must shoot up and the 
alcoholic must drink, there is another type 
of addict who must have a fix" to get 
through the day—the sex addict! 

That's the shocking revelation made by 
Patrick Carnes, author of "The Sexual Ad- 
diction” (CompCare Pub., $8.95}, director of 
a counseling center in Minneapolis, Minn. 

Carnes said sex addicts lead double lives, 
appearing normal to their families, on the 
job or at school until their addiction over- 
helms them. 

Though they are deeply ashamed by 
their wanton behavior, they are powerless 
to stop it. 

The sex addict's behavior may include 
masturbation, multiple sexual relations, 
prostitution, homosexuality, use of pornog- 
raphy, indecent ielepbine calls, exhibition- 
ism, voyeurism, child molesting and incest. 

The sex addict, according to Carnes, is 
the man who spends his last dollars to pro- 
cure the services of a prostitute, even though 
his child needs a pair of shoes. 

Or she is the woman whose job of plan- 
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HLY SERIES 


ning seminars, conferences and workshops 
serves as a cover for her one-night stands 
with men in every city she visits. 

Carnes’ treatment is similar to the Alco- 
holics Anonymous program and features 
ie 12 steps to recovery adapted for sex ad- 

licts.. 

His program is offered in Sex Addicts 
Anonymous and Sexual Abuse Anonymous, 
located in the St. Paul-Minneapolis area. 

Weekly World News, 
Nov. 8, 1983 
FQ vais vests 1s roruuanrry 
IN USA 
Valium, once the USA's most widely used 
prescription drug, has declined dramatical 
ly in use over the past few years, the drug's 
manufacturer says. 

‘At apeak in the mid-1970's, prescriptions 
for Valium were up to 61 million, according 
to Roche Laboratories, which makes the 

. They are now down to 25 million. 

‘The reasons: 

WCompetition over the years from at 
least half dozen other makers of mild tran- 
"BiNegative publicity about possible ad- 
diction, and badjokesabout thedrug, which 
have caused people to shy away from it. 

“The decline is stabilizing now,” says 
Roche spokesman John Doorley, “but sales 
have been well above what they are now 

‘Valium’s bad image has also affected sales 
of other mild tranquilizers. Figures fo: 
prescriptions and refills for all tranquil 
have been “virtually flat” since 198i, indus- 
try sources say. And since 1976 prescrij 
tions for tranquilizers have dropped by 30 
percent, according to the Pharmaceutical 
Manufacturer's Association. 

Dr. David J. Greenblatt of the Pharma- 
cology Department of the New England 
Medical Center in Boston says doctors have 
become more conservative in prescribing 
Valium because of the public wariness. 


53. 


Oct. 11, 1983 


So MUCH PIPE AND 

SO LITTLE TIME 
‘sweatshirt inscription, 
Greenwich Village, 
New York City, 1983 


Hic Times welcomes reader contributions to this clever column. Address correspondence to: 
Dope Lore, HiGu Times, 17 West 60th Street, New York, NY 10023. 
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VISIONS Mike Wilmington 


Something strange happened to me in 
1983: I began to get excited about movies 
again—not just the movies I caught in 
the revival houses, but the new movies, 
the recent releases, both foreign and 
domestic. Suddenly, for the first time in 
years, American directors—the ones 
locked to the studio system as well as 
the ones struggling in “independence” — 
began, here and there, to take chances, 
explode boundaries, reach out...even 
overreach. On balance, 1983 struck me 
as a very good year for American and 
English-language films (an even better 
one for foreign-language films)—the 
best, in fact, since 1975 (before the Car- 
ter administration, in a fit of misdirect- 
ed moralism, axed the tax shelter that 
had helped finance independent films). 

Ever since then, it's seemed to me— 
despite the accidents of excellence that 
burst out of any swamp, however rot- 
ten—we've been ina slough of cinemat- 
ic despond. It's been a period when most 
of the industry seemed to be struggling 
mightily to construct the movie equiva- 
lent of a $30-million traveling flea circus. 

But 1983 was different. It may not 
have been—compared with 1925, 1932, 
1938-'42 (Hollywood's all-time peak 
years), 1946, 1958~'60 or 1974~'75—one 
of the truly vintage years; but I was sur- 
prised at the number of movies that 
really moved me this year—that seemed 
good, offbeat, provocative, handled 
with some skill and depth. This was a 
year when Elia Kazan received a Ken- 
nedy Center Award from the Reagans 
(irony, irony. ...it would be better if he 
were still making films); when Robert Al- 
drich, R.W. Fassbinder and George Cu- 
kor died; Ingmar Bergman announced 
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the past year. 


his "retirement"; Sam Peckinpah came 
back; and Sam Fuller made an “unre- 
leasable” film (White Dog). It was also 
the era of the MTV musical (Flashdance), 
the "New Left" comedy (The Big Chill), 
the sitcom in excelsis (Terms of Endear- 
ment, the likely 1984 Oscar winner] and 
all the following, some of which were 
loved, some of which were hated, but 
which, taken as a group, as one year's 
output, amazed me. 

This was a good year, or, at the very 
least, an eccentric and startling one; 
and I suspect that if you can't find some- 
thing on the following lists to get excited 
about, you may have gotten soured on 
movies for good and all 


1. Rumble Fish (D-Sc: Francis Ford 
Coppola. With Matt Dillon, Mickey 
Rourke, Dennis Hopper, Diana Scar- 
wid, Tom Waits]—In some twisted re- 
gion of Tulsa, Oklahoma, or the Nether- 
world—where clouds race by in the 
sky, where the streets are bone white 
and full of menace, where smoke and 
mist plume out of every street and side- 
walk, where the street kids talk in a 
queer mix of jive, profanity and poet- 
ry—there is a pet store crammed with 
birds, cats, marsupials and fish. The 
fish flash and whirl in their tanks, gold 
and tawny red-yellow, the only bursts 
of color inthismonochromeslum. They 
are the rumble fish, who exist only to 
kill each other. Puta rumble fish before 
its mirror image and it will attack that 
image and crush itself dead against the 
glass. Like the kids outside, like their 
parents, like the cops, like the world rac- 
ing by inits savage, snapshot stillness 
Coppola's Rumble Fish is the third 


THE YEAR OF REVIEWING 
FELICITOUSLY 


1983 turned out to be a vintage year for films both domestic 
and foreign. And now that the Oscars have come and gone and 
Hollywood has wound down to its normal self-promoting frenetic 
screech, wed like to present you with our favorite films of 


film in a series from the Tulsa teenage 
novels of $.E. Hinton (she appeared in 
Tex as a teacher; here she's a hooker), 
all starring Matt Dillon—a series that, 
from a relatively transparent begin- 
ning, has become thoroughly bizarre 
and disturbing. Cinematically, itis gaudy 
beyond belief: a super film noir shot 
two and a half decades after the genre 
collapsed; a black and white movie 
with shadows upon shadows, skewed 
angles in almost every shot, huge clocks 
without hands looming out white and 
doom-laden in empty streets, “spirits” 
floating ethereally in the sky away from 
their battered, earthbound bodies. This 
may indeed be a mad, cocaine-addled 
film, as many claimed. In it you feel a 
kind of desperation, a feverish intensi- 
ty, alust to stretch expression to the lim- 
it, to scream and cry where most peo- 
ple talk calmly or even whisper. In the 
sense of crossing boundaries, though, 
Coppola has never gone farther than 
Rumble Fish. It is a film that will look 
just as startling 20 years from now as it 
‘does today. 


2. Brittania Hospital (British) (D: 
Lindsay Anderson. Sc: David Sherwin. 
With Malcolm McDowell, Joan Plow- 
right, Graham Crowden)—Just to show 
I don’t hold grudges, that I’m overflow- 
ing with beneficence and goodwill— 
even to those who've done me dirt—I'm 
awarding second place to Lindsay An- 
derson, and the third movie in his and 
David Sherwin's If/O Lucky Man trilo- 
gy: This, despite the fact that Anderson 
trashed me all over the place in his re- 
cent book, About John Ford, repeatedly 
attacking me (and Joe McBride and our 
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much-admired monograph on Ford 
from years and years ago) for no better 
reason, apparently, than that we liked 
The Searchers and he didn't. Ah, Lind- 
say. But then, if you weren't so angry 
and slashing and committed, you prob- 
ably wouldn't be able to make beautiful 
films like this one. So I'll forgive you, 
just this once. 


3. Merry Christmas, Mr. Lawrence 
(D-Sc: Nagisa Oshima. Co-Sc: Paul 
Mayersberg)—Withering. As if not Da- 
vid Lean, but Akira Kurosawa had shot 
Bridge over the River Kwai—and kept 
the Britisher’s point of view. An antiwar 
classic, with a cast that included Brit- 
ain’s and Japan's leading rock stars 
David Bowie and Ryuichi Sakamoto as 
opposing officers, locked in a homo- 
erotic death embrace. They were mes- 
merizing, and, as their "witnesses," Tom. 
Conti and Takeshi were quiet, perfect, 
wounding. Nagisa Oshima (Death by 
Hanging, In the Realm of the Senses) ap- 
parently has more surprises in his bag 


than anyone can keep track of. 


4, Local Hero (D-Sc: Bill Forsyth. 
With Peter Riegert and Burt Lancaster|— 
A sort of hip, semi-Brigadoonish fairy 
tale about a coastal Scottish village—full 
of rough lyricism and rural magic, the 
sea watching over it all—that defeats an 
‘American oil company's planned exploi- 
tations. Full of mermaids, crackpots 
and a kind of spiritualized slapstick: a 
delicious film, truly beguiling, perhaps 
the year's most refreshing two hours. 


5. Zelig (D-Sc: Woody Allen. Cam: 
Gordon Willis. With Woody Allen and 
Mia Farrow)—An exuberant, brilliant 
little toy of a film: Woody's parodied 
pseudo-PBS documentary about a hu- 
man chameleon from the'20s, so "blank" 
a personality that he becomes whom- 
ever he's next to. Even if—unlike me— 
you're not ready to believe Allen is a 
genius who can pull off anything he at- 
tempts, it's hard not to assign that de- 
scription to his cameraman, Gordon 


Willis, who pulls off everything he at- 
tempts here, and more. 


6. The Grey Fox (D: Phillip Borsos. 
With Richard Farnsworth, Jackie Bur- 
roughs)—After a half-lifetime in San 
Quentin, sexuagenarian Bill Miner is 
released into the America of the early 
1900s, Around him is a strange land of 
intoxicating beauty, weird mechaniza- 
tion, vanishing frontiers and the threats 
and chains of law and order. From Cop- 
pola's Zoetrope this was a real surprise: 
elegiac, grave, lovingly photographed 
(in the Pacific Northwest and British Co- 
lumbia), full of profound and understat- 
ed emotion—a great Western in a time 
when they are rarely even attempted. 


7. The Right Stuff (D-Sc: Philip Kauf- 
man. Cam: Caleb Deschanel. With Sam 
Shepard, Ed Harris, Dennis Quaid, 
Fred Ward)—I missed this one at first, 
like a lot of people, because John Glenn 
bores me stiff and the Time-People- 
Newsweek hype on the movie bored me 


MOVIES OF THE YEAR 


ENGLISH LANGUAGE: FOREIGN LANGUAGE: | 
1. RUMBLE FISH (Francis Coppola) 1. FANNY AND ALEXANDER (Swedish) (Ingmar Bergman) 

2. BRITTANIA HOSPITAL (Lindsay Anderson) 2. BERLIN ALEXANDERPLATZ (W. German) 

3. MERRY CHRISTMAS, MR. LAWRENCE (Nagisa Oshima) (Rainer Werner Fassbinder) 

4. LOCAL HERO (Bill Forsyth) 3. NOSTALGHIA (Italian-Russian) (Andrei Tarkovsky) 

5. ZELIG (Woody Allen) 4. LARGENT (French) (Robert Bresson) 

6. THE RIGHT STUFF (Philip Kaufman} 5, WAYS IN THE NIGHT (Polish-W. German) (Kraystof Zanussi) 
7. DANIEL (Sidney Lumet) 6. ENJANAIKA (Japanese) (Shohei Imamura) 

8. THE STATE OF THINGS (Wim Wenders) 7. PASSION (French) (Jean-Luc Godard) 

9. STREAMERS (Robert Altman) 8. LA TRUITE (French) (Joseph Losey} 

10. TERMS OF ENDEARMENT (James Brooks) 9. LIFE IS A BED OF ROSES (French) (Alain Resnais) 


11. VIDEODROME (David Cronenberg) 10. 
12. NEVER CRY WOLF (Carroll Ballard) ML. 
12. 


JEANNE DIELMAN (Belgian) (Chantal Ackerman) 
PAULINE AT THE BEACH (French] (Bric Rohmer) 
THE NIGHT OF THE SHOOTING STARS (Italian) 
(Paolo & Vittorio Taviani) 
13. DANTON (French-Polish) (Andrzej Wajda) 

14. QUERELLE (W. German} (Rainer Werner Fassbinder) 
RUNNERS-UP: THE MAN WHO LOVED WOMEN (Edwards), TALES OF ORDINARY MADNESS (Ferreri}, TENDER MERCIES 
(Beresford), THE OUTSIDERS (Coppola), HEART LIKE A WHEEL (Kaplan), THE TWILIGHT ZONE (Landis-Spielberg-Dante-Miller), THE 
KING OF COMEDY (Scorsese), WILD STYLE (Ahearn), THE MEANING OF LIFE (Gilliam), THE YEAR OF LIVING DANGEROUSLY 
(Weir), SILKWOOD (Nichols), KOYAANISQATSI (Reggio), THE DRAUGHTSMAN’S CONTRACT (Greenaway), OUT OF THE BLUE 
(Hopper), BREATHLESS (McBride) 


ENGLISH LANGUAGE INDIVIDUAL BESTS: 


DIRECTOR: FRANCIS FORD COPPOLA (The Outsiders, Rumble Fish); ACTOR: BEN GAZZARA (Tales of Ordinary Madness); 
ACTRESS: SHIRLEY MACLAINE (Terms of Endearment); SUPPORTING ACTOR: (Tie) JACK NICHOLSON (Terms of Endearment}, 
MANDY PATIMKIN (Daniel); SUPPORTING ACTRESS: (Tic) AMANDA PLUMMER (Daniel), DIANA SCARWID (Rumble Fish and 
Silkwood); SCENARIST (ORIGINAL}: DAVID SHERWIN (Brittania Hospital}; SCENARIST (ADAPTED): E.L. DOCTOROW (Daniel); 
CINEMATOGRAPHER (COLOR): CALEB DESCHANEL (The Right Stuff); CINEMATOGRAPHER (MONOCHROME): (Tie) STEVE 
BURUM (Rumble Fish), GORDON WILLIS (Zelig), COMPOSER: PHILIP GLASS (Koyaanisqatsi) 

SPECIAL MENTION: The reconstructed rereleases {in New York or Los Angeles) of Visconti’ THE LEOPARD, Cukor’s A STAR IS 
BORN, Tarkovsky's ANDREI RUBLEY. 
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irreverent, wildly entertaining comic 
epic on the Mercury Seven astronauts, 
iconoclastic and hero-worshiping by 
turns, so majestically photographed by 
Caleb Deschanel—in the skies and des- 
ert and some Jordan Belsonian deep 
space—that it often blows you away. 
Donald Moffat's wicked turn on LBJ is 
enough to make me love it; butit's more 
fun than any superepic in years—in- 
cluding Raiders of the Lost Ark. 


8. Daniel (D: Sidney Lumet. Sc: E.L. 
Doctorow. With Timothy Hutton, Ed As 
ner, Mandy Patimkin, Lindsay Crouse, 
Amanda Plummer, Ellen Barkin]—A 
harrowing family drama, loosely based 
on the Rosenberg case (comparisons to 
which kept popping up inanely in the 
reviews). Almost lacerating in its evo- 
cations of grief and its painful nostalgia 
for America’s radical '30s, bathed by 
Lumet and cinematographer Andrzej 
Bartkowiak in golden and amber light. 
A labor of love for Lumet, which both 


ces 
his abiding passions for director John 
Ford and playwright Eugene O'Neill 


9. The State of Things (D-Sc: Wim 
Wenders. With Allen Goorwitz and 
Sam Fuller|—Driven crazy, apparently, 
by the endless shooting and reshooting 
of Hammett (which I missed), writer- 
director Wim Wenders fled overseas 
during a lull to make this moody little 
tale of a "runaway" movie production 
that falls apart on location. A prizewin- 
nerat Venice, it probably says more—in 
its elliptical, off-slant way—about film- 
making than any other "inside" movie 
in decades. 


10. Streamers (D: Robert Altman. Sc: 
David Rabe. With Matthew Moore, 
Michael Wright, David Alan Grier|— 
Six soldiers, four recruits and two vet- 
erans, anda day's worth of increasingly 
violent interaction in a barracks from 
which the next stop is Vietnam. Around 

/ continued on page 92 


Graham Crowden cavorts in Britannia Hospital. 


Burt Lancaster fingers Peter Riegert in Local He! 
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/ continued from page 68 

was too long, or if you wore flares, or if 
you liked the wrong bands, you were 
not invited. Many Punks had come 
from social situations where they had 
been the outsiders. Having escaped 
suburbia, having been outcasts, they 
now had their own group from which 
they could sneer and deliver visual jolts 
to the unimaginative, dumb, suburban 
world. Hippies that dared to go in the 
Masque might find their hair “acciden- 
tally” burned off. Polyester? Forget it. 
Disco fags? Laughed back to West Holly- 
wood. Though some early Punks were 
gay, they kept it to themselves. If you 
didn’t have the right degree of street 
cool, youd find yourself pogo'd to the 
floor. Though the Masque Punks had 
considerably longer hair than the current 
breed of hard-core skinheads, then, as 
now, style dictated commitment. 


December, 1977 

The Screamers were headlining the 
Whiskey with exciting shows using visu- 
al props in addition to the band's increas- 
ingly sophisticated and bizarre techno- 
shock music. The Weirdos were at the 
pinnacle of their power, creating an un- 
bridled enthusiasm in their audiences 
that few bands have ever matched. New 
Year's Eve featured Black Randy mak- 
ing his debut at the Masque, doing 
send-ups of James Brown with a back- 
up chorus of Tomata Du Plenty, John 
Denny and Bobby Pyn. It wasa typical- 
ly wild party. One woman was taking 
on five different men, including the 
300-pound security guard “Tiny.” Beer 
was all over the floor. An obnoxious 
Punk groupie had her coat shoved down 
a shitty toilet by angry Punkettes: the 
Plungers. People were stoned, drunk, 
dancing, falling down, glaring at 
poseurs, and having the time of their 
lives. Like the Clash had predicted, the 
L.A. kids were having a riot of their 
own. They had the Masque, they had 
Slash and Flipside, they had Danger- 
house. They had control of their music 
and their scene and it didn't seem as if 
anything could take it away. Everybody 
was anticipating the Sex Pistols’ up- 
coming appearance in San Francisco, 
and it seemed like the major Punk revo- 
lution was on the verge of becoming a 
realistic fact instead of a small cult 
party. And then the shit hit the fan. 


January, 1978 
It seemed appropriate that Slash would 
come out with a cover featuring dozens 
of pictures of local scenesters, since the 
Punk scene was so much more than the 
bands—even the fans had their own in- 
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Keith Morris of the Circle Jerks. 


stant star personas. There was Cherie 
the Penguin, wearing her cat-woman 
glasses, mercilessly terrorizing the un- 
converted, introducing Screamers shows 
with lines like “Cambodia was never 
this fun!” There were graphic artists 
like Delphina, the girlfriend of Alan 
McDonnell, the notorious Basho Macko 
of Slash. There were the budding hair- 
dressers like Connie Clark. There were 
the Plungers, a group of girls that lived 
in a prime Hollywood party pad. Tru- 
die was the best known, a vivacious, 
energetic girl that had this youthful in- 
nocence even in her most loaded state. 
She was the Punk princess, "L.A‘s most 
popular Punk rocker," as the New York 
Rocker put it. She lived with Hellin Kill- 
er, who once carved siD on her arm. 
Hellin would go the farthest of any 
Punkette. There were vampires like 
Trixie, making her teeth look like she 
had sharpened them with a file, or 
Mary Rat calmly walking around with 
a safety pin in her hand. After gigs 
youd always find a group of people par- 
tying at the Plungers. You might see 
Englishmen like Mark Plummer and 
Robbie Fields (a publicist-turned-man- 
ager-turned-owner of the independent 
Posh Boy label) fighting it out, as people 
ground potato chips into the carpet that 
would still be there at next week's 
party. Someone would run in saying, 
"John Denny's fucking in the back," 
and everyone would run out and sur- 
round the car that Denny was going at 
it in, while Lorna Doom of the Germs 
cackled in her unmistakable laugh. A 
young woman named Gerber would 
wander topless in a drunken haze, 
screaming "Show your tits!” And if 
there wasn't a party at the Plungers, 
there'd be one at the Screamers’ house, 
where some fashion models would 
shove a Hostess Snowball in photogra- 
pher Jenny Len’s ass, as deadbeat gui- 
tarist/engineer/producer Geza X and 
KK. slid around the kitchen having a 
spaghetti fight. And, if Hollywood was 
dull, people would drive down to Her- 
mosa Beach where Germs fan-club 
president Malissa gave a party in a 
basement where Bobby Pyn passed out 
onstage. 

As all this free-for-all excitement was 
going on, the main concern of the Holly- 
wood Punks was the upcoming appear- 
ance of the Sex Pistols in San Francisco. 
What promised to be a pinnacle event 
capping a year of Punk frenzy turned 
out to be not only a let-down, but the 
closing chapter on that period of En- 
glish-inspired music and fashion. The 
minute the Pistols hit America, the 
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“It succeeds in conveying the free- 
wheeling spirit of a brief moment when 
the rules were broken wide open and 
‘anything seemed possible."" 
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Plungers immediately got in a beat-up 
Volkswagen, following the band across 
the country. In Texas, Hellin Killer 
socked Sid Vicious in the nose, endear- 
ing the bassist to the young Killer. But 
the Pistols’ last show in San Francisco 
was uncomfortable, stiff and surround- 
ed by thousands of ugly, stupid, witless 
suburbanites playing at a scene they 
had no commitment to. 

Even though the Masque couldn't 
have shows, due to local official harass- 
ment, it still remained a practice space 
for struggling bands like the Mau-Maus 
and Model Citizens. The space was also 
used for parties. After one Masque 
event, a popular Punk named Rod 
Donahue invited people back to his 
apartment in a large, run-down apart- 
ment complex called the Canterbury. 

Claimed to be the scene of the fa- 
mous Blue Dahlia murder of the Holly- 
wood ‘40s, the Canterbury was run by a 
Rastafarian "minister.’ Its three stories 
of faded grandeur were occupied by 
black pimps and drug dealers, dis- 
placed Southeast Asians living 10 to a 
room, Chicano families, bikers from a 
halfway house, in addition to various 
bag ladies and shopping-cart men. The 
owner had no objection to people with 
pink and green hair moving into this 
menagerie, and whole contingents of 
Punks started moving into the building. 
By February, members of the Scream- 
ers, Germs, Extremes, Weirdos, Bags, 
Deadbeats and members of the Plung- 
ers. disbanded commune lived there 
with some of the bands rehearsing in 
the basement. 

One of the most popular Punk girls 
was a roly-poly, friendly little crazy- 
colored fan named Margot Olaverria. 
Known by some as one of the wildest 
party girls, Olaverria had met a girl 
named Elissa Bello and the two of them 
decided they’ form an all-girl band. 
Margot went about recruiting new 
members and asked Belinda, the room- 
mate of Germs bassist Lorna Doom, to 
sing. Then she approached tiny Jane 
Wiedlin, who was vaguely pursuing a 
fashion designer's career, to play guitar. 
‘Though none of the girls could play 
their instruments, they started writing 
songs in the apartment Jane shared 
with boyfriend Terry, the drummer for 
the Bags. They decided to call them- 
selves the Go-Gos. Though people 
scoffed at the idea of these wild Punk 
girls ever actually playing onstage, 
there was hope that the Go-Gos would 
pull together the first all-girl Punk 
band, which the Plungers had never 
really been able to do. 


February, 1978 

Brendan Mullen was desperately try- 
ing to raise money to bring the Masque 
up to fire-code regulations, and started 
organizing a two-day Masque benefit. 
Held ina beautiful old downtown build- 
ing, Elks Lodge (which would play an 
important part in the local scene's his- 
tory a year later), the benefit offered the 
most comprehensive picture of the L.A. 
underground to that point, featuring 
every essential band in the Punk scene. 
There was L.A‘s first Punk-rock band, 
the Weirdos, whose popularity was 
starting to wane, the Screamers, at the 
height of their popularity and creative 
powers, the Dickies, who bypassed the 
Weirdos and had a rabid following 
madly pogoing to their zany antics, the 
Germs, whose Bobby Pyn had changed 
his name to Darby Crash, the Bags, fea- 
turing two exotic girls, Alice and Patri- 
cia, the Zeros, the Skulls, the Flesheat- 
ers and the Plugz. But probably the 
most historically important set came 
Sunday afternoon when X, who had 
only played a few gigs up to that point, 
borrowed Eyes drummer Don for their 
set. It was the first indication of the real 
X, the powerful yet intimate band that 
would come to dominate the L.A. scene. 
The mad two-day affair ended with a 
loaded Black Randy trying to find satir- 
ical coherence amidst a stage full of 
people jamming on instruments. In the 
meantime some Punks had found a re- 
frigerator filled with cupcakes and 
were throwing them at the audience. It 
was typical of the great spirit of '77— 
end the gig in a food fight, another 
shambles, another great party. 

After the party was over, there were 
some basic truths that had to be dealt 
with. For some there was a bitter after- 
taste. Part of the Punk scene's ethic had 
been that the bands were equal, that 
there be none of the star-trips that one 
associated with the corporate music in- 
dustry. Yet the bands had been bitching 
and bickering about their position on 
the Benefit bill. There had been a cama- 
raderie based on the need for survival 
among the bands: this too was slipping 
away. The Screamers were elitist and 
secretive, very much playing up the 
star syndrome. The Weirdos kicked out 
their original bass player because a 
record producer claimed he didn't sound 
good in the studio. The Dickies were 
starting to be looked on as opportunists 
who had manipulated the Punk scene 
in order to get a recording contract, using 
unlimited guest lists full of Punk fans to 
impress A&M into finally signing the 
band. 


August, 1978 

Once again things were deteriorating. 
The Rock Corporation was never the 
right place to be, and the bikers were 
not happy having their living room in- 
vaded by crazy-color. The Canterbury 
was beginning to get especially ugly. 
The halls smelled like shit, someone 
constantly pissed in the elevator (right 
on the wall where someone had spray- 
painted PIRANNAS EAT LESBIAN SHIT], one 
girl was raped at gunpoint, cockroaches 
were everywhere, and another girl had 
an angry neighbor throw a pot of boil- 
ing soup on her face. Racial tensions 
were high. The basement rehearsal room 
had been padlocked, little fires were 
breaking out and the Punks started to 
flee. What had been envisioned as 
L.A-s equivalent to the Chelsea Hotel 
was no longer hospitable to kids play- 
ing Wire and Sham 69 full blast at four 
in the morning. 


February, 1979 

‘Two important visitors came to town. 
The Clash played (with the Dils open- 
ing), but the band was even more anti- 
climactic than the Pistols. The group's 
set was unfocused, featuring songs 
from the uninteresting second album. 
More significant was the appearance at 
the New Masque of Levi & the Rockats. 
Suddenly girls were trading in bondage 
pants for poodle skirts. Though the 
Rockats never lived up to their initial 
hype, a strong devout rockabilly cult | 
was maintained and grew to the point 
where today's rockabilly shows swarm | 


with fans. | 


March 17, 1979 

‘Things seemed to be going rather rou- 
tinely at the Elks Lodge. Inside the 
theater a great concert was going on, 
featuring the top bands of the day: the 
Alleycats, the Plugz and the increasingly 
popular Go-Gos. The Go-Gos had 
moved away from their early, angry 
Punk diatribes towards a more pop-in- 
flected sound, singing with canny har- 
monies about "London Boys.” The 
Wipers, a group from Oregon, played. 
‘The Zeros, who were playing L.A. less 
and considering a move to San Francis- 
co, made an appearance. There was a 
fairly calm mood in the crowd. The En- 
glish proprietors of the new clothing 
store, Poseur, were telling the sound: 
man to change his music (not Punk 
enough for these fashion dilettantes) 
Outside the steps leading to the lobby, 
dozens of Punks, tourists and music fans 


idly lounged about. Certainly nothing 
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them, as the games heat up and the 
skull begins to split through the skin, 
are the calm, featureless, sterile walls 
of the army barracks, which are also 
the walls of society, the walls of war, 
the walls that separate all men from 
each other. David Rabe's chilling play, 
full of icy brutality and unnerving sen- 
sitivity, is transcribed to the screen by 
that most stormily controversial and 
raffishly ingenious of American direc- 
tors, Robert Altman. Done on a shoe- 
string, with battering-ram intensity. 


11. Terms of Endearment (D-Sc: James 
Brooks. Cam: Andrzej Bartkowiak. 
With Shirley MacLaine, Debra Winger, 
Jack Nicholson, Jeff Daniels, John Lith- 
gow]—Several decades in the lives of a 
Texas widow, her daughter and the 
high-living astronaut next door. A won- 
derful comic tearjerker from the Larry 
McMurtry novel; Brooks (from TV's 
"The Mary Tyler Moore Show," which 
explains the sitcomish ambience) tele- 
scopes the women’s lives with such 
skill that, until the end, younever really 
feel the rush, never realize how much 
(almost 30 years and dozens of charac- 
ters) he’s showing you. And MacLaine 
and Nicholson as the widow and the 
flyboy cook up a delicious comic-erotic 
rapport, an instantly classic pairing. 
This movie wasloved by somany critics 
and audiences that.a sort of backlash has 
set in—a "Stop Terms from the Oscar” 
movement. But why knock something 
good just because it’s been overpraised? 


12. Videodrome (D-Sc: David Cronen- 
berg. With James Woods, Debbie Har- 
ry)—A sleazy little cable-porno entre- 
preneur tries to track down the ultimate 
S&M, snuff/porn channel, and finds 
himself caught on the knife-edge be- 
tween reality and nightmare, life and 
death, morality and the abyss. The 
year's best horror movie: a genuine 
blood-freezer. 


13. Never Cry Wolf D: Carroll Ballard. 
Sc: Hanson, Hamm, Kletter, Smith, etc. 
With Charles Martin Smith, Brian Den- 
nehy)—A love affair between an almost 
comically inept naturalist and the white 
wolves of the great icy Alaskan wilder- 
ness. This is probably the best live- 
action feature the Disney studio has 
ever released: Put director Ballard (who 
also made The Black Stallion) in some 
kind of wilderness and you're seeming- 
ly guaranteed visual majesty, poetry, 
and the feel of the wind on your face. U1 


SOUNDS 
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was as severe as the first Elks Masque 
benefit a year ago when Bruce Barf (of 
the Weirdos, Controllers, Skulls, Wall 
of Voodoo and Masque infamy) pissed 
on the crowd from the balcony. 

So it was a bit surprising to see a 
chorus line of helmeted riot cops march 
into the Elks building. It didn't seem to 
make sense—there was nothing really 
going on. Maybe a glass was broken, 
but it was no more violent than some of 
the fights that erupted at weddings held 
in the Elks building. 

When the police turned and walked 
out, people laughed and jeered at what 
looked like an incredible waste of cop 
power. 

Then suddenly it happened. The cops 
came charging into the building, swing- 
ing their clubs and knocking down 
helpless kids. Pandemonium broke 
out. There had been no spoken order to 
leave the building, but now angry cops 
were chasing angrier Punks. I was sit- 
ting next to Jeff Atta and his girlfriend 
Dorothy when the cop-charge came. I 
immediately ran, but Atta, not under- 
standing what was wrong, held his 
ground. The next time I saw him, Jeff 
Atta had a huge wound in the middle of 
his forehead with several stitches in it, 
and Dorothy had a black eye and cuts 
all over her face. Her sister, furious at 
this police brutality, had been seen at 
the riot swinging a board at a cop. 
Other kids were seen throwing bricks 
through police-car windows. 

Elks Lodge created an immediate 
media furor. An obvious misuse of po- 
lice power, it was the first major inci- 
dent of police brutality since the Viet- 
nam War era, where the cops had insti- 
gated a mini-riot for no reason. The orig- 
inal Masque basement became a tem- 
porary center for helping victims of 
what was called "The Saint Patrick's 
Day Massacre.” 

It set a precedent. In the old days the 
cops might have shown up when the 
Plungers parties got too wild, or whena 
show spilled out into the street, but ba- 
sically the cops left the Punks alone. 
Who cared if a bunch of weird-looking 
kids were drinking, fake-fight dancing 
and listening to ear-shattering music? 
After Elks Lodge the police became a 
genuine menace and started appearing 
at shows with increasing regularity. 


June, 1979 
Black Flag released their first EP, Ner- 


vous Breakdown. While some old Punks 
went to the art camp, and others went 
to rockabilly and still others went to 
sleep, Black Flag reminded one of what 
the original energy and intent of Punk 
was. But Black Flag, unlike the original 
Masque crowd, was not into fashion 
credibility. They were basically Joes off 
the street. This underlined a separation 
between the South Bay working-class 
kids and the postglitter Hollywood 
Punks. The Hollywood kids didn't stand 
a chance. The new breed of suburban 
Punk was physically tougher, angrier 
and more immediately real about their 
intention than the original party people. 


November, 1979 

Itwas around this time that a pretty red- 
haired woman from Washington State 
first appeared in Los Angeles. Her name 
was Johanna Went. Her performances 
defy categorization, but could be ex- 
plained as costume changes choreo- 
graphed to the drone of the industrial 
music of her sidemen, Mark and Brock 
Wheaton. She unleashed a barrage of 
images that included anything from 
giant dildos to oozing concoctions of un- 
known origin dripping from the effigies 
she mutilated onstage. 


1978-1979 

Just along the coast, in soon-to-be-infa- 
mous Huntington Beach, a tiny scene of 
about seven bands (Screws, Outsiders, 
Slashers, Crowd, Klan and, later, China 
White and the Blades) was spreading 
faster than herpes in Hollywood. The 
first and foremost band of the hour was 
Vicious Circle, who started doing shows 
at the Fleetwood in Redondo. The Fleet- 
wood was the club of the hour for 
second-generation Punks in Orange 
County and the South Bay: Hollywood 
contingent bands (Weirdos, Fear, X, 
Bags) as wellas the even newer one-song- 
wonders. This provided the first major 
meeting place for the two previously 
stranded scenes. What the Fleetwood 
lacked in glamour—it was something of 
an old supermarket—it made up for in 
pure frightening tension. The dancing 
at the Fleetwood was not the paltry 
arm-waving, sneer-on-the-face slam’ 
practiced these days by kids introduced 
to the scene through television. The 
violent dancing at the Fleetwood was 
the kind where midway through a Vi- 
cious Circle set, 12 ambulances with 24 
stretchers would pull up outside. Beach 
kids, whose lives revolved around heavy 
physical prowess, were out to kick ass. 
Soon, Vicious Circle would disband 
because of the fights. Many of the jocks 
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went on to become soldiers as soon as 
blood wasn’t chic on the scene. 


Summer, 1980 
Early in the summer of '80, just after 999 
and the Dead Kennedys had success- 
fully played L.A., Patrick Goldstein, a 
writer with the L.A. Times, ran an arti 
cle called “The SLAM!" This freely ex- 
ploited and made media-meat out of the 
suburban Punk scene, citing that Punks 
(especially Orange County kids) were 
criminal, vicious and dangerous. Natu- 
rally this drew a whole new wave of 
fungus out of places too placid to even 
be suburbs, who read “Punk rock” as 
“drawing blood." It was a disaster for 
such bands as Black Flag, the Circle 
Jerks, Fear, China White, etc. Itbanned 
them from clubs, jeopardized any party 
they played, any flyer they put out and 
even fans that wore their stickers. The 
Huntington Beach police department be- 
gan to refer tobandsas “gangs.” Sonatu- 
rally a person with a Blades sticker was 
amember of the Blades gang. Not help- 
ing matters were various news exposés 
‘on "beach punk killers and whores.” 
At the end of the summer of ‘80 two 
men who owned a cutesy new-wave 
shop wanted to put on a Punk show at 
a cheap hall called the Hideaway. The 
show was to have Black Flag, the Circle 
Jerks and the best new bands including 
‘Mad Society (five kiddies from the Star- 
wood parking-lot scene). Three hundred 
Punks showed up. They were greeted 
by one door with an endless line, a hot 
club and a cheesy sound system. What 
do packs of angry Punks do when greet- 
ed with stress? Riot. A car was pushed 
into the club, and one of the club's walls 
was effortlessly knocked over by the 
frustrated fans. Not a week later Black 
Flag and D.O.A. played the Whiskey, 
and halfway through the show it seemed 
there would be no problems. But the 
police showed up and told the line of 
people waiting for the next show that 
only 200 people would be admitted. 
They then proceeded to rip up the tick- 
ets of people in lize! Someone threw a 
bottle at a cop car and like lightning the 
strip was closed off. Within an hour a 
riot was happening. The police who 
worked this beat must have been thrilled 
with this throwback to the days of Buf- 
falo Springfield and For What It's Worth. 
It seemed like Black Flag would never 
play again. However, being the busi- 
nessmen that they were, they booked a 
supergig at Baces Hall with the Screws 
from Huntington, the Adolescents and 
San Francisco's Punk pride and joy, 
UX.A. 


Baces Hall had been the home for 
many memorable Punk shows featuring 
SF's Mutants, Dils and Avengers, as 
well as Fear, X and the Bags, among 
others. But that had been in a different 
era, and when hundreds of intense, ag- 
gressive kids showed up for a Black 
Flag show, the owner got cold feet and 
called in the cops. More than ready, the 
police cordoned-off the street, creating 
a riot atmosphere that was conveniently 
captured on film. Rona Barrett would 
later show this filmand interview Chuck 
from Black Flag and Daphne, Mad So- 
ciety’s mentor and manager, on the "To- 
morrow" show. The spirit in the air in 
late 1980 wasn't comfortable, but it was 
as inspiring as anything in rock 'n' roll 
or politics yet. 

Only the news made a difference in 
December of ‘80: The final Germs 
smash at the Starwood and the suicide 
of Darby Crash aka Bobby Pyn aka Jan 
Paul Beam. If the L.A. underground 
had a leader, it was Darby. Darby's 
close friends and various in-crowders 
from the Skinhead Manor (a house for 
Punk loners near Hollywood High), fell 
apart in grief. It seems grief has no 
place in the music scene. Darby took 
living on the fringe seriously. But his 
timing was off in a most ironic way. 
John Lennon died hours later. 

From the land of fish and chipsa new 
kinda beat, new kinda eyeliner/dress 
code, and new kinda promotional pack- 
age sailed ashore to America snapping 
up trendies like a clam: enter the New 
Romantics. Its biggest, most marketa- 
ble item, Adam and the Ants, were the 
first. At their appearance at Tower Rec- 
ords on the Sunset Strip they were 
greeted with quite a surprise, truck- 
loads of Punks with BLACK FLAG KILLS 
ANTS ON CONTACT stickers heaving Safe- 
way eggs at them. While a few bald 
kids weren't going to stifle a new-wave 
sensation, it certainly had Adam befud- 
dled. That night he angrily smashed his 
precious cane on the wall at KROQ be- 
fore Rodney's show. 

Following Adam came hordes of lush 
crooners in lace with Casio machine 
drumbeats like Human League, Human 
League and, of course, that other band, 
Human League. As a mass movement 
NewRo had little to offer. But L.A. 
picked up on it, and fast, with the war- 
bling of bands like Kommunity FK and 
Aphoticulture. Vinyl Fetish, the best 
record store west of Istanbul, began 
sponsoring a weekly night of dressers- 
up and import plastic at the Cathay in 
the porn section of Hollywood. Dubbed 
“The Veil" by its creators Joseph Brooks 
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‘ofocco, Lebanon, Afghanistan, Nepai) 


Book Il, The Great Books of Cannabis. $19.95 
‘Marijuana around the world, sinsemilia, stash, opium) 


Book Il Hardcover Edition $29.95 


‘Add $2.00 postage! per book 
NS‘residents, aad 6: fox 


Make check or money or 
fand sang to Chara, S 
Midland Park, N.J. 07432 
(Our mailing list is 100% confidential, All products are sent 


Few nave seen these books. Sales have bet 
by the establishment, is altaid to give fair coverage to these Books, which more than any others, 

Weal the true facts about manjuana 

THIS IS A LIMITED EDITION WITH LIMITED DISTRIBUTION BUT LIMITLESS INFORMATION 
Wholesale inquiries invited 201-447-2568 


Send $1.00 for complete catalogue of Cherniak items 


Enough people were arrested 
for marijuana last year to empty 
the whole city of Atlanta, Ga. 
Don’t you think it’s time we 
stopped? 


‘National Organization for the Reform of Ma 
NORML 2038 P Street #404, NW, Washington, D.C. 20036 
YES! | WANT TO HELP. Here’s my $25 annual membership 
{cc (student, military and low income individwals $15). 0 —————— = 
Send me my free NORML T-shirt (cheek size below) along Name 
with the quarterly newsletter, THE LEAFLET, NORM 
Dutton, unique product offerings and more! 

Rush me NORML Tshirts @ $7 

1 xL 


“Address 


Saas = 
Send me more information. Gy Sate Zin 


and Henry Peck, the Monday-night 
event created a mini-fashion revolution 
that lasted a couple of months. The idea 
of a club that only played records, a 
post-Punk discotheque, was quickly 
seized on by opportunists with a lot 
less taste and a lot more money. Sud- 
denly there were new-wave discos, 
playgrounds for middle-class namby- 
pambys too scared by the dread " P-rock.’ 
Fed on a cultivated diet of cutesy new- 
wave novelty tunes by converted 
KROQ, dozens of sweetly vapid Noo 
Wavesters deserted clubs with live 
bands and started shaking their Span- 
dex asses in the very same disco envi- 
ronments that Punk rock had hoped to 
eliminate. 

The Horror Rock scene arose, pick- 
ing up on the grim side of NewRo fash- 
ion with L.A‘s own well-earned sense 
of black humor and surf-crutch sound. 
What this group of tightly associated 
bands produced in two years (many of 
the groups had pulled up out of the 
graveyards as early as mid-1980), Black 
Sabbath couldn't've done in seven bird- 
eatings. At the forefront of the scene 
was 45 Grave, formed from the ashes 
of the Canterbury apartment scene and 
fronted by beautiful batgirl Mary Sims 
(aka Dinah Cancer). Best of all, though 
short-lived and sporadic, were the vo- 
luptuously frightening Castration Squad. 
Their songs like “A Date with (dead) 
Jack (Kennedy)" chilled the soul and 
tickled the funny bone, in a sick Don 
Rickles way. 


1981-1982 

The Blasters from Downey could pack 
the Whiskey with Hollywood noctur- 
nals and teenybopper losers. But until 
the end of the year rockabilly was a 
word that sounded like Elvis Presley, 
and reeked of old movies for suburban 
television rats. With the introduction of 
Jimmy and the Mustangs, the onslaught 
of weekly Top Jimmy and the Rhythm 
Pigs shows at the Cathay, and some en- 
thusiastic write-ups in the most avail- 
able papers, everybody got a quiff and 
did the Bop Bop Bop! Many kids too re- 
strained to become Punks broke loose 
with rockabilly, and bands from Orange 
County, such as the young Red Devils, 
Rockin’ Rebels and the Whirlybirds 
formed. The stand-up basses and cute 
dollylike singers were packin’ in “goils’ 
more than, pardon the expression, 
“cats.” (Possibly attracted to the less 
violent atmosphere.) The Blasters re- 
leased their second and most profes- 
sional album on Slash, and before you 
could say "Go-cat-go" the single “I'm 
Shakin’ " was a national hit and march- 
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ing up the Billboard chart in badass 
shiny shoes. On New Year's Eve the 
Blasters played with Fear and Black Flag 
in one of the strangest booking concoc- 
tions of the ‘80s. It was one fine shindig 
with the Punks dancing Blaster-wise and 
the rockabilly-lovers bopping to the 
Punk bands. This partylike event took 
place downtown at the New Olympic 
Auditorium. Chalk one up for diversity. 

1982 brought a fresh cohesive scene 
labeled “Post-Punk.’ Fear released a 
classic, smooth album on Slash. The 
Dickies returned rarin’ to roar with 
songs about their sex organs. The air of 
something big was cutting through the 
smog and exhaust of the Big Smoke. 
‘You could sense it in the tingly perfec- 
tion of Red Cross's teen quack rock, the 
“all-babe" Bangs’ rambunctious ‘60s 
rhythms, the Dream Syndicate’s under- 
ground velvety sound and the multilan- 
guage Fibonaccis. 

But by the end of 1982 clubs were 
closing left and right while many Punks 
were retreating into reactionary, reviv- 
alist movements. The Mod scene, safer, 
cleaner and more accessible than Punk, 
became a social affair, with The Un- 
touchables able to pack major clubs 
like the Roxy simply because they had 
the right two-tone look. Rockabilly be- 
came hugely popular in Orange County 
with ex-skinheads sporting quiffs and 
bopping to James Intveld, Rockin’ Reb- 
els, Red Devils with their talented singer 
Emmy Lee, the Gyromatics and a doz- 
en Stray Cat imitators. Most of whom 
were better than the Cats themselves. 

The problem was that many people 
didn't seem to care anymore. Apathy 
had set in. The Music Machine in West 
L.A. was starting to book great shows. 
by the end of 1982, but more people 
were interested in going to bland new- 
wave discos and dancing to insipid nov- 
elty numbers by Missing Persons and 
Toni Basil. People became so hungry 
for the next thing that they lost sight of 
the original intense energy that had 
fueled the band revolution in L.A. 

Optimistically, there are still a lot of 
valuable groups making essential mean- 
ingful statements. The Minutemen, 
Redd Kross (formerly Red Cross) and 
the Descendents are at the peak of their 
playing power, but it's becoming in- 
creasingly difficult for these groups to 
be heard or seen. What was once so 
hard to do (form a Punk band) is now 
done "by the numbers," with kids set- 
tling for style over content. This is al- 
ways the imminent danger in new mu- 
sic movements. It has to keep a check 
on itself, lest it become the thing it 
originally sought to replace. 1] 
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‘enamel reflector 
(6'x8" area) 

'* Remote louvered balla: 
UL lamp cord, 8 ft. power cor 
hook, pre-wired, in-line plug 


Cylinders of Sunlight™ 


Recommended by every leading 
authority! 

For: seedling starts, side lighting, 
low ceilings. 


Why Buy From Us? 

‘Applied Hydroponics has been the 
leader in the indoor growing field 
since 1977. We're the oldest and the 
largest. Time-tested and proven by 
tens of thousands of satisfied High 
Times buyers, our record speaks. 


ar gui 
Our products, makes us the only 
answer for those who want to grow 
their own. 


G0, Reguators & Diese! Generators 


available, see catalog. 
Tew. PRICE EA. QTY. 


‘Hydropot. 
Hydropot Quad (7” x7” area) 
Hydrolite 250 (4° 4” area) 
Hydrolite Standard - 160.95 
Hydroite Super C21” 045"... 199,95 
1000 Watt HPS 289.95 .. Sale 264.95 __ 
400 Watt HPS 199.95 
780 Watt LPS 2, 229.95 
Cylinders of Sunlight, 6-48” .. 69.95 
Cylinders of Sunlight, 6 - 96%. 199,95 

Grounded Light Timer, 

Reg. 29.95, ‘Sale 19.95 __ 
Nutr, A 20-6-16.1 Ib./100 Gal. .. 12.00 
Nutr, B 9-30-12,1 tb./100 Gal. .. 13.00 
SUB TOTAL 
California Res. add 6% Sales Tax ___ 
TOTAL 


59.95 
199.95 
144.95 


Ail items shipped freight collet In plain bores. FREE 
TIMER (29,95 value) when you over bath 
hryrepenies and hghting Check here. CI 
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‘APPLIED HYDROPONICS 
180 Bollam Bhd. * Suite 300 
San Rafael, CA 94901 
(800) 634-9999 + In CA (415) 459-7898 


HIGH TIMES says: “Thanks to its unique 
hydroponic system, the Hydropot just sits under 
its light and pops out plants. No dirt, no manure, 
no sweat. Each Hydropot unit is good for three 
to five husky plants. Grow twice as fast, get 
bigger yields.” 
* MS-1000 watt clear halide grow light. 125,000 lumens. 
The best! 


* 21” reflector. Our exclusive Sata-Lite™ alloy! Perfect 
reflection and smooth diffusion. Up to 30% better 
than enamel or polished aluminum. Adjustable & 
removable, Focus or spread light as plants grow. 
Covers 10’x 10’ area. 45” adjustable white enamel on 
request, same prices available. See catalog. 

Remote heavy steel louvered ballast cabinet, UL 
components. Watersafe. (Common ventilated ballasts 
are dangerous near water). 

Plus: Pre-wired with in-line plug (not wire-nuts). 20 ft. 
UL lamp cord, 8 ft. power cord, 5KV socket, built-on 


We dare you to compare! 


HYDROLITE™ 
SUPER 


MORE INDOOR GROWERS CHOOSE 
HYDROPOT™ SYSTEMS BECAUSE... 


* Professional flush system with heavy-duty pump and 


HYDROPOT™ 
+ Nutrients —two specially blended formulas — A for 


timer. Fully automated. One-plant drip set-ups can't 
compare. 

Geolite™ Rock — retains perfect amount of nutrient 
solution and air between cycles, anchors plants, reusable, 
PH balanced! Prevents salt or bacteria buildups. 


growth, B for flowering — complete and balanced for 
greatest yield and potency. 

* Complete system with illustrated growing manual. 
Just add seeds and water. 


The Flowering Lights 
ADD FOR EXTRA FLOWERING. 


HIGH Pilea Sobium 
eg. 269% 

= 1000 watt a ae een, 

* 45” GroWhite enamel reflector. 

‘= Remote louvered ballast, SKV socket, 20 
ft. UL lamp cord, 8 ft. power cord. 


400 watt HPS, 50,000 lumens, 18" reflector #199". 


Louvered ballast. For 


NEW! LOW PRESSURE SODIUM 


Only 180 watts produces 33,000 lumens. 
Most efficient light in the world! 4 foot bulb. 
Wide light distribution. No heat! Pre-wired. 


lighting or any tight areas, 


ORDERS/FREE CATALOG 
Toll Free (800) 634-9999 
In California (415) 459-7898 
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San Rafael, California 94901 
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THE MOUSE THAT GOT BUSTED / 

“MARTY THE MOUSE" ENTERED THE NARCOTICS VAULT 
IN THE SAN JOSE, CALIFORNIA, POLICE DEPARTMENT /N 
1974- WHERE HE BUILT A NEST FROM AMARIIUANA AND ATE 
THE SEEDS . HE WAS CAPTUREO, TRIED /N COURT, AND SERVED 
ALIFE SENTENCE AS POLICE DEPARTMENT MASCOT! 
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LET TRERE BE... SUPERNOVA 


TENS OF THOUSANDS OF HAPPY AS SEEN IN MOTHER EARTH NEWS, 
HALIDE GROWERS CAN’T BE WRONG. FAMILY FOOD GARDEN, HORTICULTURE, 

FLOWER & GARDEN, EARTH TONE, ETC. 
WE'RE THE ORIGINAL & STILL 


GROWING STRONG. 1000: } WATT 
GROLITES FROM $167.50 
THE FABULOUS HYD! 
OCTAGARDEN™ 
QUADRAGARDE! 

+ FROM $87.50. ; :¥ 
CAN GET THE ny | 
FOR LESS GUARANTEED, 


THIS IS TF! 


$21 g” (READY TO oR 
(PRICE INCREASE APRIL 1, 1984) Te EOBEER 


COMBINED. 
\TALOG 
wit THE SUPERNOvA—— 
YOU CAN CREATE A LUSH, | gyn” 
VERDANT, SEXY, SECRET . 
TROPICAL GARDEN : 
INDOORS. . -EVEN IN ALASKA. rs 


WE'VE SOLD THOUSANDS OF 
METAL HALIDE GROLITES. WHY? 
BECAUSE WE OFFER THE BEST FOR 
LESS, AND BECAUSE THEY PAY FOR | 
THEMSELVES. . .QUICK! 

AT LAST... .INDOOR GARDENING 
THAT REALLY WORKS BIG! * 


WE'VE ALWAYS DONE OUR BEST 


FOR YOU. . .BUT THIS U LTIMVAT = 
SUPERNOVA IS THE ULTIMATE. ‘ ) OW = ) j 


GO HYDRO MAX. NEW CHASSIS—NEW DESIGN 
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CAPSULES 
$2-$4/100 ; $3,50-$4/100 
$10-$20/1000 > $17.50-520/1000 


* LIMITED SUPPLY. << “LIMITED SUPPLY. 


“PRICES SUBJECT “PRICES SUBJECT 


TO CHANGE TO CHANGE, 


- ae ein - : 
High quality mental alertness ar ailable.at incredibly 


We a wide selection of non-prescription pharmaceuticals to 
choose from. All mail and phone orders are processed by a 


For big savings and fast service, or send in 
your order today. Visa and Mastercard accepted. 


All orders will be shipped C.O.D.,Plus Postage & handling. 


Business hours 
* Use only as directed. This offer void where prohibited. No sales to minors. 6:00 ar 1011-00 /p mi 
Mon. thru Sat, 


Mt Outside N.Y. State 
(Except Hawaii and Alaska) 
Labs, Inc. 


A Subsidiary of PDI LABS, INC. In N.Y. State 
65 Air Park Drive, Ronkonkoma, New York 11779 516-585-8000 
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